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It is hardly necessary to say that from 
very early times India has been well known 
fur the richness and variety of all the branches 
of its literature. Its legendary lore is parti- 
cularly wide and varied and presents us with 
avividpictureof the actions, projects, thoughts, 
follies and virtues of the human race. 

In olden days the means of imparting iu- 
sLruction were very limited. The art of print- 
ing was unknown and there were no schools 
of the modern type ; hence various ways were 
invented for educating children by word of 
mouth, and this is the origin of all those 
traditions which are at once interesting and 
instructive. 

It is but natural that legends, thus tra- 
elling from lip to lip, should be apt to grow 
lUacourate day by day, and vanish altogether 
n course of time ; and fearing tliat tiiey might 
he totally lost, I have tried to collect such 
legends scattered through our literature, and 
have worked the rude material thus gathered 
into, I hope, a readable form and presented it 



to the public in the shape of a handy m\ nual 
called ' Kautakmiilji and Bodhvachan. ' The 
sources of the maxims, forming the headings 
of the stories, have been cnrefully traced, and 
hence it is hoped they will prove useful for 
practical purposes. 

The book was first published in 1885 a. r>. 
in Gi\jarati and warmly welcomed by the 
Press and the public and was also sanctioned as- 
a prize and library book by the Director of 
Public Instruction. Since then it has been 
thrice reprinted and alaiost all the copies 
have been sold. ^^Mr, Ganeshji/' ^pty^ tho 
Indian Spectator, '^has shown considerable skill 
in siftin^: and arrano^inof the rude materials 
collected from many sources and in investigating; 
half forgotten local chronicles of wit and hum- 
our with an interest which will orive them a 
permanent place in the literature of the pro- 
vince. '*' 

The late Mr. J. W. A. Weir, Collector of 
Surat and other Englishmen of my acquaint- 
ance, who have read my book, advised me to 
publish an English translation of the same. 
Acting upon their advice, I got a few stories 
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translated into English and sent them round 
for opinions which were, without any exceptions, 
very favourable. " I would certainly encourage 
you, " says tho Hon. Mr. Justice Crowe of 
the Bombay High Court, " to get the book trans- 
lated into Engli-sh as it may prove of use tt> 
students of Gujarati and will give an insijfht 
into the meihods of thoughts cf the people." 
Jt is hoped, therefore, that this English edi- 
tion of the book will promote a larger aequain- 
faiice with, and a haarlier appreciation of, the 
fentive thoughts and native customs, the praoli- 
lal wisdam ard ripe experience depicted in 
ihc following pajres. This is, I think, the 
Erst Gujarati book of its type, translated into 
is^h, anil, if, as such, it forms an Jntsrestia^ 
^Tid amusing reading for the EnglJRh knowing 
jeople, I shall feel myself amply rewarded. 
The Hindi edition of ihe book is in tha 
:s^, and I hope to publisli Marathi an'l 
lengili translations of the same very soon. 

The work of translation was entrusted to 
by friend Mr. Nagardas Maiji Dhruva of 
he Gondal Grasia College, to whom my grate* 
ill thauka are due for his hearty co-operation. 
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I must not also forgst to express my sense of 
obligation to Mr. John F. Hartin, Principal of 
Ihe said College, for kindly looking over the 
manuscript and making valuable suggestions. 
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'* The people's voice the voice of God we call ; 
And what are proverbs but the people's voice ? 
Coined first, and current made by common choice ? 
Then sure they must have weight and truth withal. " 

Howell. 

The genius, wit; and spirit of a nation are di»- 
covered in its proverbs.— 'Bacon. 
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STORY r. 

Turn down your mustache, you Bania;' 
"Ye3, sir, seven times and a half," 



There once lived in Alimetlilbfid au AfghiVtr 
named Binkekhiin, whose house stood facing 
the dwelling of a Bania. named Chhabildsia, 
The Bania used to get up early in the morning, 
wash his hands and face and give a twist tc 
his mustache. One morning, Ba.nkekh.1n wa» 
sitting on a swinging cot in hia verandah, 
when his eyes fell on Chhabildils twisting his 
mustache as usufil. This* was too much for 



• Turning up tho mustaclie is considered a- 
sign of superiority among tlio natives of India, c. g. 
Prat^p, Ihc Mnil of Chittiire, when driven out of 
Ih3 native town, took an oath that he would not t'lrir 
up hi9 mustacLe as long as he had not re-captured 
_lbo town. This he failed to do, and the oath is stHl 
sidered binding \\\tOD \m heirs. 
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the Pathan. At once losing his temper, he 
aned out, "YoaBania, what do you mean by 
that? How dare you turn up your mustache 
in my presence? You shall soon repent of the 
insult you have wantonly oSered mo this 
inorning." 

01ibabild;t,3 eould not or would not under- 
etand him and went on doing the same thing 
again. When once more warned by the Pitthsin, 
he said, "Well, Kh&n Saheb, why do you 
give yourself unnecessary airs? Arc you the 
dupreme ruler here that you can injure me by 
hard words ? Wlio are you, sir, to talk to me 
in that strain?" 

"At any rate I can not put up witli tlie 
insult ; " said the Pathfm, " down on your 
knees, or I shall collect men and have your 
house plundered." 

"As if you could collect men and others 
could not ! Do your worst." 

'* All right. Take care of yourself. Call 
me an ass if I don't cause you to turn down 
your mustache." 

After the altercation the Pathin at once 
began to collect a band of hirelings with a view 
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to vanriuish his foe. The Baniii, however, was 
not to be beaten so easily. He was heard 
giving instructions to his clerks every morning 
to write to his agents at several places to hire 
warlike bands and hold them in readiness. 
These orders were all countsrmanded in private, 
and in fact he did not enlist a single soul. 
But the show he made had the desired effect 
upon the thoughtless PathAn. Hearinij that 
the Eania was eoUeeting a large force, he 
mortgaged his house and ornaments, and spent 
all he had in hiring more men. 

At the end of a month, the Pathan, being 
unable to meet the daily expenses of his band, 
sent word to the Baniii either to turn down 
his mustache or to get ready for a fight. The 
Baniii, at once, ran to him, and with folded 
arms exclaimed, " Oh ! Khin Saheb, I have at 
last seen my mistake. I cannot compete with 
you. Again, as neighbours we are brethren, 
and ought not to dream of coming to blows for 
nothing. You are a big Sardir, while who 
am I-a poor Banitl-that I should raise my 
arm against you!" The Patbin's vanity was 
•atified by the -suppliant attitude the Be-ma. 
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assumed. He, iherefore, asked him to turn 
down his mustache as a aign of defeat. The 
Bania, while doing so, exclaimed, " Not once, 
but seven times and a half, sir ! " 

MoRiL: — Envy ehoots at another but 
wounds itself. 

Envious persons are always jcaloufj .of 
other people's good fortune. They cannot be 
cured of the disease but by their utter ruin or 
death. A bat cannot see during the daytime; 
is that any fault of the sun? i^G'tlltsithi of 
Sheikh SaacU). 



STORY II. 



^*'A Buffalo in the Ba2ar and a quarrel 
at home." 

In one of the villages of Kslthiawur lived 
a cultivator named Poncho. The name of him 
wife was FiiUn, One day, when she went ou& 
to fetch writer, she saw a herd of buflaloes at 
the village gate, and the villagers buying them 
and driving them home. FCiUn also wanted to 
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buy one, and on reaching liome she aaid to 
her husband, " Do yoa hear ? Splendid bufFaloos 
are being sold dirt cheap at the gate. Go and 
buy me one this instant. Don't you know that 
we have long been doing without good milk 
or whey?" 

"Wby, woman," said the husband, '* I am 
not blind to it. I will at once go and bring 
one home ; but you will have to give ray sister 
daily as much whey as she requires, and that 
too without mixing much water with it. Do 
you see ? " 

" That I won't. I have to work hard 
from morn till night, feeding the buffalo and 
cleaning the yard ; and then to give away whey 
to yottx brothers and sisters ! why shouldn't I 
give it to tiiine'! Why should they have 
precedence?" 

" You termagant, " angrily exclaimed 
Pineho, " dare to do that and I will knock out 
your brains." 

" Let me see you do it. It is easier said 
than done." 

This was too much for Pdneho. Taking 
a thick bamboo-stick that was lyin^ b^, \msi 
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made a free use of it on the back of his spouse. 
The loud lamentations of iTilAn attracted the 
whole neighbourhood to the scene of action. 
It was soon found out that the couple had 
agreed to buy a hnflfalo, but had disagreed as 
to the diatribution of whey among tlieir relatives 
after they had bought it, and that was why 
they had come to blows ! A shrewd Banii 
named Chatiirdiis, who was a silent Avitness of 
all that had happened, now came forward and 
thus addressed the couple, " I say, your buffalo 
has damaged the wall of my house; get it 
repaired this instant and then there will be- 
time enough to settle the question of whey 
Simultaneously they eselaimed, "We don't 
own any buffalo; how is it possible then for 
her to have damaged your wall ? "When you 
have no buffalo," replied the Baniil, "what is 
this fuss about V This witty remark brought 
them to their senses and they retired to their 
house amid the jeers of the villagers. 

Moral : — Were it not for the folly and 
thoughtlessness of human nature, the world 
would go on very smoothly and half the causes 
of complaint would disappear. 
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8T0RY HI. 

"I 'ill dip it and eat it! 



A Mahomedan named Sheikh HCisalo was 
one day going to a neighbouring village. Afc 
midday be reached a pond, and as it was very 
hot, he spread a cloth beneath a banyan trco' 
that was standing on the bank, and lay down 
with the intention of taking a few hours' rest. 
By chance, another Milsalraiin came that way" 
and seated himself beside the Sheikh. 

Mahomedans as a class are great gossips. 
They were encouraged to exercise this trait of 
theira by the cool breeze and the refreshing 
sliada of the tree overhead. After mutual 
salaniing and inquiry about each other's health, 
the Sheikh eselaiuietl, " Allah is all-powerful. 
To Him nothing is impossible. He can reduce 
a king to poverty and raise a fakeer to a thione 
in tho twinkling of an eye! Ho con turn a 
molehill into a mountain immediately. If He 
would be pleased to transform the !eave=* of 
thia tree into Jrotees, and the water of the 
* Roteea^caltes. 
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pond into tghee, I would at once pick up 
rotees, dip them into the ghee and eat them with 
great pleasure ! " The other on hearing this 
K^ried out, '* Sheikh S^heb, we are .both sitting 
tUnder the sam3 tree, and have therefore equal 
jight to the rotees and the ghee ! " '* By all 
aneans," replied the Sheikh. *'I am glad 
you have admitted it/' said the other, *' but I 
donot in the least approve of the extra vagent 
process of dipping. That would soon exhaust 
our stock of ghee. I can't allow more than a 
spoonful for every cake. You seem to me a great 
4?p3ndthrift ! " '-But it won't cost u> a pie," 
retorted the Sheikh, **why n^t thsn U53 it 

• 

freely.'' At this the other lost temper and 
exclaimed, **Take care what you are doing; do 
not trifle with me." '* I don't care a fig for you, 
you miser; I am more than a match for you, 

do you see?" 

From words they came to blows. A few 
travellers who were going that way were 
attracted to the place by the noise, and on 
learning the cause of their quarrel, one of them 
Baid, " Let the transformation take place first, 
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f Ghee = clarified butfccr. 
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■ and there will be time enough to settle the 
dispute afterwards." This timoly remark 
brought them to their senses aud made them 

ashamed of themselves. 



STOHY IV. 

" Make 50 cakes out of 4 lbs. of flour 
and give one between the two. They may 
eat as much of it as they can, and are 
welcome to take home what is left!" 



Theue lived iu Broach a Musahn'm named 
Daulatkhdn. He belonged to a noble family 
which had been reduoed by hard times and 
folly to very poor circumstances. Daulatkhnti 
earned with great pains about 5 rupeea per 

I month, and this together with his wife's 
iucome, derived from grinding corn and spinn- 
ing cotton, hardly sufficed to keep the wolf from 
the door. They had, moreover, an only son 
whom it was necessary they should marry; 
but they bad not a pie to s'pewd ow'Owe.'wisct'cvii^^ 
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nor could they find an obliging Marwari who 

would accomodate them even at exorbitant 

interest. All their friends and relations, to 

the number of about one hundred, must be 

invited to dinner on the occasion, yet they 

had nothing in the house of any value, or 

they would have gladly disposod of it or 

mortgaged it. On ran-sacking the whole house, 

however, they found about 4 lbs. of wheat 

which they resolved to sacrifice for this grand 

occasion. 

*' You grind the wheat," said the Moslem 

to his wife, *'and make 50 cakes of the flour. 

In the meantime I 'ill go and invite our friends 

and relatives. When they come and sit down 

to dinner, you serve one cake between two 

and tell them plainly that they may eat as much 

of it as they can, and are welcome to carry 

home what is left ! " "I never heard of guests 

beincr allowed to take the food home: it is 

enough if we feed them. Even JSihAktlrs do 

no more!" suggested the fBibi thoughtfully. 
" Such is the custom in our family. I don't 

J Sah6kars = Bich people, 
t Bibi = A Mahomedan lady. 
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care what others do and how mufh they 
spend. I can afford to be hberal on an occasion 
hke this which does not occur very often. I 
must, and will keep up the prestige of my 
.worthy ancestors!" 

The cakes were accordingly [irepared, and 
the guests began to pour in. When they 
wore seated and served with half a cake each 
( weighing about half an ounce), they were at 
a lo-ss to decide how much of it to eat and 
how much to take home for children ! Not 
to give offence to the host and to ahow him 
that the food was more than enough, they cut 
the bread into two pieces, ate one and carried 
home the other I 

When all had departed except a few select 
friends, Daulatkhin asked his wife to bring 
some food for himself and children. When he 
was told, however, that there was not a morsel 
of food in the house, he cried out, " What I 
had not these fellows Lad sansc enough to 
leavo Home food even for the children 'i It 
is fortunate that my friends are here, and they 
will gladly resign their share to the children, 
I am sure!" The friends appealed to, had to 
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' surrender the bread, go home and make what 
arrangements they could for their dinner ! 

Moral : — 
' Of all the causes which conspire to blind 
Man's erring judgmenb and misguided mind 
What the weak head with strongest bias rules 
Is pride the never failing vice of fools.' 



STOBY Y. 

'Dragging-the well.' 



A WEALTHY barber of Wadhwiin invited 
all his caste-fellows, living within a radius of 
twelve miles from the town, to a caste-dinner. 
The aesomblage was so great that everywhere, 
I inside and outside the town, none but barbers 
were to be found. A group of these village- 
surgeons was comfortably seated on the steps 
leading down to a well, and gossiping on 
indifferent topics, when a happy and quite 
novel idea struck one of them. Addressing 
his fellows he exclaimed, " There is no well 
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in our village. If we can, therefore, contrive 




to carry this one there, we should confer a 




great boon on the villagers." 



t 



"That is a happy idea," said another 
barber. " With our united force it would be 
easy enough to carry it with us. When 
+HanrimAn could carry a big mountain in the 
pahn of his hand, there is no reason why we, 
who are so many, should not drag a well after 



"Mere words won't do," said another. 
"Do you suggest any means of achieving the 
feat ? You can't shave before you have wetted 
the hair, you know." To this the second barber 
replied, " Let us buy sufBeient ropes to drag 
it with;" but another interposed with "Where 
i^ the money to buy them with ? If you can 
do it without spending a pte, do it ; not 
otherwise." A barber who appeared to be 
thinking deeply, then made the following 
suggestion: — "Listen to me. We have with 
U8 razors and scissors. Let us cut off our hair 
and weave ifc into a rope." To this the 
originator. of the scheme replied, "You are an 
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ass. It would take a long time to weave the 
hair into a rope. I propoee that all present 
should give up their turbans for the parpose 
which when tied together would form a long 
rope. Tie one end of it to one of the pillars 
of the well and pull at the other with all your 
strength." 

The last proposal seemed the most feasible 
and the least expensive. All present toot off 
their turbans which were soon formed into a 
long rope. Then they fastened one end of it 
to a pillar of the v.ell and began to pull at 
the other with all their might ; but the turbans 
could not stand the iitrain and with a creaking 
noise, which the silly fellows interpreted as 
due to the motion of the well, they were 
torn asunder and down came the barbers with 
a crash, some breaking their bones while others 
escaped with slight injury ! Thoroughly asham^ 
ed of their folly, they at once took the nearest 
road to their village, bare-headed and smearad 
with blood. 
Moral: — Attempt not impossibilitios. 
'Sure of all follies this the greatest is 

Madly to attempt impossibilities.' 
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Cf. — The Viper and the file — .-Esop's FaUes. 



STORY vr. 

"Who says it is & *Bampi cut?" 



k. 



At one end of a street in Jtunnagar, stood 
the ehop of a cobbler named PreiuliX. Tiie 
cattle of half the town passed and repassed 
his shop twice a day — once in the early 
lorning when they went out to graze, and once 
in the evening when they wero driven homo 
for the night. Among the cattle there was a 
fat and mischievous buffalo. She was a great 
uuisance to the children of the street, as no 
sooner did she catck sight of them, than she 
rushed at them with raised tail and lowered 
head. She was always ready for a fight, and 
failing to find a combatant, she would rub 
her back against every wall in the .'itreet, and 
thrust her horns in every door-wfly by which 
she paaseA She would really liave made a 
Eampi = A Cobbler's kuife. 
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name and won a prize if slie were allowed to 
take part in a Bull-fight in Spain or an 
Elephant-fight iti BnrodA. 

Now this wilful buffalo Imd made it a. 
rule to rub her back against Premla'a wall 
every time she passed by his shop, and in so 
doing she often damaged ifc, and put poor Premlfl 
to the expense of getting it repaired. 

One morning when PremU was at work, 
tlie bufiTalo passed by his shop and rubbed 
her back against the newly repaired wall, as- 
was her habit, and brouglit it down with ar 
crash. PreniM was heartily tired of her mis- 
chievous pranks, and with the fixed intention 
of teaching her a lesson, he s(3ized a Rampi 
that was lying by and ran after her. Before 
the buffalo had gone very far, he inflicted a 
deep wound on her neck, and returned to his 
shop well pleaaed with the result, the more 
so, as none had observed him while he struck 
the blow. 

A short time after, when the people began 
to stir out of their houses, they found tho 
buffalo lying in the street and weltering in 
the blood that had flowed copiously from the 
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ound. A crowd of persons of all castes and 
creeds was soon formed round her body, and 
every body was advancing hla own theory 
;arding the nature of the wound and the 
istrument with which it was made. 

It eeema to be," said a barber, "tha 
work of an idler, who has got no better work 
to do. It reminds me of a barber out of work 
who plied his razor on the back of a young 
buffalo when human beings were beyond hi* 
reach!" 

" You are every inch a barber," remarked 
4 BaniS, " and there is no sense in what you 
say. Because a man has nothing to do, it 
does not follow that he would wantonly take 
the life of a buffalo. There must be some deep- 
lotire in this act." 

It must have been so written in her 
forehead," said an astrologer, "Even Brahmi 
cannot cheek or alter the eom'sa of Destiny. 
What is done is done. There is no use talking 
about it." To tliis a cultivator replied, ' That 
won't do. What if we have to turn the wholo 
field upside down ? The culprit must be found 
out and put iu the stocks. Nothing less would 



18 INDIAN FOLKLORI. 

iave our cattle from farther molestation." 

"I quite agree with you,'' said an oilman. 
"The murder will out, as does a drop of oil 
from the bottom of a bucket full of water." 

" Ten to one," remarked a woodcutter, " it 
is the work of some one living in this street. 
We had, therefore, better enquire in the neigh- 
bourhood ; for, you all know that the handle 
of an axe is the destruction of its progenitor." 

"I am not sure of that," doubtfully 
exclaimed a tailor ; " why do not the neighbours 
come forward and give out the truth. They all 
seem to be in league against the poor buffalo. 
There is no patching of the sky if it is ever 
torn.'' To this a carpenter agreed and added, 
" They require a boring. We had better hand 
them all over to the PoUee and then the real 
culprit would surely be detected." " I am 
of the same opinion," put in a MiS.n. " Kick 
flnd then question is my policy which if 
followed would surely bring out the truth.". 

" That strikes me as an excellent sugges- 
tion," said a goldsmith. " Test pure gold in 
whatever way you like, it would never blacken. 
Likewise, those who are innocent will come 
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out unhurt." " If you have made up your 
juinds," remarked a widow, " why waste time ? 
* Long a widow weds with tshame. ' " " You 
all know," said a prostitute, " that what helongs 
to the pubUc belongs to nobody. I, there- 
lore, propose that you form a committee and 
authorize them to jtaka necessary steps. A 
bastard is the son of no man ! " 

"The last bed is watered," Impatiently 
exclaimed a gardener, " that is the buffalo is 
dead. Do what you will, but do it soou." 

"Thia is sailing over smooth waters. I 
wouder how you would manage if you had to 
sail over rough seas ! " testily remarked a sailor. 
A Vohora who had some experience of law 
courts said, " You people don't know what 
going to law means. You will be asked when, 
where and by whom the buffalo was seen alive 
last, why did you not report the matter at 
once and whom do you suspect. Then you will 
have to give your evidence on oath and undergo 
a searching cross-examination. Why take ail 
thia responsibility upon your heads for 
nothing ? Tliiuk before you act." 

" I don't 4uit9 understand," said & 
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shepherd, "what you all mean. God has given 
you two hands and strength enough to use them. 
Why not find out the murderer and dispatch 
hitii at once ? That 13 the wny to end the 
matter." 

The shepherd's advice was disregarded and 
U was decided by an overwhelming majority 
to report the matter to the Police, when a 
trio consisting of an old Arab pensioner, a 
EajpAt and a Habshi arrived ou the spot. 
They were severally asked to examine the wound 
and say with what instrument it was inflicted. 
After carefully exaniinning the wound the 
Arab said, "In as much as it is not straight, 
it seems to have been inflicted by a scimitar 
and must therefore be the work of an Arab 
such as generally wear that weapon." "I beg 
your pardon," exclaimed the Habshi, " the 
wound is quite straight and deep. She must 
have fallen a victim to the long knife of a 
Habshi beggar who may have some private 
grudge against her owner." " I am a better 
authority in sneh cases," said the RajpM; 
"It is decidedly a wound inflicted by a battle- 
axe which Rajpilt3 alone know how to wield." 
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1^ This differeDce of opinion as regards the 
ature of the wound led to further discussion 
on the subject. An old gardener, who had 
not uttered a word till now, came forward, 
and after examining the wound, he said, "1 
am prepared to declare it on oath, if need be, 
that thia wound is inflicted by a scraper." 
Some of the bystanders did not understand 
what he meant by a scraper. They asked 
him what it was Hke, to which he replied 
that it resembled a cobbler's knife or Eimpi 

^^^ they call it. 

P^K PremlA, who had joined tlie group and 
"'was attentively listening to their discussion, 
was startled at the words ' Cobbler & R4mpi,' 
and his guilty conscience led him to believe 
that the truth had at last come out and that 
he would soon be arrested and dragged to the 
Durbar. He, therefore, put on a bold face 
which was, however, belied by his chattering 
teeth and trembling body. He bounded forward 
and seizing the gardener by the wrist, he 

t' ■ lied, "Who says it is a R^mpi cut? 
saw me doing it and when? 
his voluntary though inadvertent con- 
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fes^on convinced the spectators that Fremiti 
was the guilty person. The matter was, how- 
ever, amicably settled, the cobbler agreeing 
to pay a sufficient compensation to the owner 
of the buflfalo. 

Moral : — 

* Truth crushed to earth shall rise asfain 
The eternal years of God are hers/ 



STOEY VII. 

A hundred Snakes in a bush. 



The villagers were sitting one evening on 
the I Chor^, when FaskA who had been out 
for a walk came running towards them breath- 
less, and sank down by their side without utter-^ 
ing a word. After allowing him to rest for a 
while, one of his friends asked him what had 
made him run so hard. " Thank God ! '' said 
Faskft, " Were it not for Him, I should have 
been a dead man long ago." *' Really ! '"^ 

X Chora = Public place in a village. 
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exclaimed his friends simultaneously. "Tell U5 
what it was.'' " I had wearied myself to death 
Avith a brisk walk of several miles, when on 
seeing Madhi Patel's farm at hand, I entered 
it and stretched my liinbs under the cool shade 
of the nim-tree. I had hardly done so whea 
I heard a rustling noise iti the neighbouring 
bush. On looking round I saw something like 
n hundred snakes with their mouths wide open. 
They would have bitten me to death and eaten 
me all up, had I not made the best use of my 
legs. If it were one of you instead of me, 
you would have been frightened to death, I 
am sure! but lam no coward, you know!" 

"We have seen the place and all the 
bushy places around it," said one of his friends, 
"There is not a single bush large enough to 
hold a hundred snakes. We can't believe you, 
my friend. There must be some mistake as 
regards the number." 

" Well," said Faskfl, " if you think a 
hundred are too many, I am sure they were 
not less than fifty or sixty." 

"Too small a place to contain so many,"' 
replied his friend. " Try to form as correct 
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an estimate as you can and then let us 
it." " They were crowded together," rejoined 
Faskii, "so it was not easy to count them all. 
However they were not less than twenty-five 
I can assure you." 

" This district," said Lis friend, "does not 
^abound in snakes. Again snakes are not very 
Bocial creatures and so they donot move in 
companies. We seldom find them together. 
Donot exaggerate facte, my friend, but tell 
115 the plain truth." 

*' As you say they donot live much 
together," replied Faskft, " the number must be 
less. What if I say there were five or sis 
of them." 

"Still we can't believe you. Take out 
the percentage you may have added, and give 
us the net result." 

"There must have been one at least. 
There is no doubt about that." 

"Must have been or must have not been 
is not the question. Tell us how many you 
eaw with your own eyes." 

Being thus hard pressed, Faskii gave way 
find said, " To. tell you the truth, I did not 
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t see even one ! but then, how do you account 
for that rustling noise otherwise?" 

To this the assenibled villagers rejoined, 
I "You are a. very brave man, indeed! when 

mere noise frightens you so much, what would 
■ you do if confronted by a real snake?" 

Moral : — The credic got by a lie only lasts 
till the truth comes out. 



STORY VIII. 
'Sluggards who prefer death to work.' 



On"e of the Emperors of Delhi was one 
day passing through the streets of the city, 
when Ilia eyes fell on three beggars who 
were all in rags, and whose faces were covered 
with swarms of flies. On inquiry the Emperor 
learnt that they were too lazy to help them- 
selves. He ordered some food for them, but 
they would not hold out their hands to receive 
it. It was forcibly thrust into their mouths, 
and it was with great trouble that they could 
be prevailed upon to swallow it. The Emperor 
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thought to himself that if he left them to 
their fato, they would succumb to a painful aiid 
lingering death, auil so he ordered his Vizier 
to take them to a Governraent building and 
look after them. They were accordingly 
placed on a bullock cart and conducted to a 
building which was set apart for theui, and 
which was styled ' The Castle of Indolence.' 
A number of attendance was then employed 
to look after them and help them in every 
way. Then a Royal proclamation was issued 
to the effect that sluggards of every description 
would be freely admitted to the castle and 
supplied with free hoard and lodging. 

Fortunately for tlie poor it happened to 
be the year of a disastrous famine, and many 
a beggar contrived to get admission to the 
castle by feigning indolence. In a short time 
the caslle was overcrowded with occupants, 
and so called sluggards were everyday pouring 
in from all parts of the Empire. The daily 
expenses of keeping up such an institution were 
very high, and the Emperor was at a loss to 
find a way out of the difficulty. He summoned 
his Vizier who was a shrewd man, and asked 
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him to devise some means of getting rid of tlie 
false sluggards. 

The Vizier accordingly repaired to the 
castle and ordered the superintendeut to Lave 
a. hedge of dry thorns made all roimd the 
building, leaving space for a small foot-path in 
front of the castle. When the hedge was ready, 
the Vizier ordered his men to set it on fire. 
The Ko-ealled sluggards seeing the whole com- 
pound ablaze were thrown into confusion, and 
to save their lives they fled pell-mell leiving 
the whole of the building vacant ! 

The Emperor and the Vizier then entered 
the castle to see if any of its former inmates 
were left within. To their surprise they found. 
all the rooms deserted except one in which 
were lying those three sluggards for whom the 
tie was originally opened. When the 
Emperor and the Vizier entered the room, they 
heard one of the sluggards saying to his com- 
panions, "Look there, my friends, the fiie ia 
rapidly progressing towards our room. It has 
been long burning and does not seem to be 
exhausted as yet." "I am not going to put 
myself to the unnecessary trouble of opening 
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iny eyes!" leisurely replied the second. 
'* Can't you both be quiet ? " angrily exclaimed 
the third. 

The Emperor was surprised to find that 
there were persons on the face of the Earth 
who would not exert themselves a little to save 
theu' lives ! ha was so much disgusted by their 
conduct^ that he asked them what they lived 
for if life was such a burden to them. To 
this they replied, ** Even death would cost us 
some exertion which we are not prepared to 
undergo. That is why we live ! " 

Moral : — The curse of sloth makes a man 
a burden to himself and to others, and his life 
is simply miserable. 



STOEY IX. 

Too lazy to pick up berries. 



A SLUGGARD was onc day quietly lying 
under a bore-tree (jujube tree). At a little 
distance from him, but quite within his reach. 
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lay a few ripe berries. The sluggard longed 
to have them, but he did not like to put him- 
self to the trouble of extending his hand for 
the purpose. He therefore made up hia mind 
to apply for help to the fir^^t passer by. 

After waiting thus for about half an hour, 
he saw a traveller, mounted on a camel going 
at full speed, pass by the tree. The sluggard 
asked him to atop for a while and reach him 
the berries. The traveller, greatly surprised 
at the odd request, said, "My friend, you do 
Dot seem to have thought what inoonveoience 
and waste of time it would cause me to stop 
the camel, make it sit down, get down from 
it, collect the berries, put them into your 
mouth and then remount the camel ! The 
berries are lying quite within your reach, and 
you have only to stretch out your hand to get 
them. Why don't you do it?" "You are a 
great shiggard," said the lazy fellow. "You 
are no good. Go your own way. I will apply 
to some other person less lazy than yourself." 

The traveller left the place greatly amused. 

Moral: — No one is willing to help a 
person who does not help himself. To do sa 
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would bo lost labour — a writiog upon water, a 
sowing upon sund. 



STORY X. 

'Kankodi:^ is cleared off by worms, 
Soap is rotten, Iron is eaten up by mice 
and Hiirbai is carried away by a kite.' 



Tjieke was once a great merchaat uamed 
Adauiji Milltih living iu Cambay who dealt 
in a \'!xv'y3tj of goods both on his own actjount 
and also in the capacity of a commiasion 
agent. As Cambay was a thriving seaport 
at the time, and thiaga from different parts 
of the country were imported for sale, Adamji 
soon made a fortune and estabHshed a sound 
reputation as an honest dealer. 

One day, a Banifi residing in a far off corner 
of India, arrived at his shop, bringing with 
him bags of Kankodi, boxes of aoap and 
cart-loads of iron. Adamji accorded him a 
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Cordial reception and assured liim that he 
would do what he could to dispose of the 
commodities at prices that would bring him 
a large profit. The samples were shown to 
intending buyers, but the rates they offered 
were too low to be accepted. The Banii, 
therefore, instructed the Mfillilh to sell the 
things when prices were higher and leaving 
the goods with him, he went to his native 
place. 

After a few months, the rates of all the 
three articles left by the Bania rose very high. 
The MftUfih, consequently, sold oft' the goods, 
and collected and kept the cash to be paid 
to the Baniil at some future date. On 
account of some unavoidable circumstances the 
Bania could not call for the money for a 
very long time. This neglect on his part 
induced the wily Mdllfih to misappropriate the 
sum. Adamji debited the sum to the Bania's 
account as if it were paid off, and squared 
the account. 

After a few years had elapsed, the Banid 
came to Cambay and went directly to Adamji's 
shop and said, "Well, Mdllah Silheb» I tjs^ 
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you have disposed of the articles I left with 
you. Let us settle the account if you have." 
Adamji knowiug well that if he showed the 
account books the false entry would be detected, 
began to beat about the bush that he might 
gain time to find out a plausible excuse by 
which the Bania might be deceived. He, there- 
fore, said, "I wish you had come earlier. I 
am sorry the idea of calling you in time did 
not strike me. I am very sorry, indeed 1 " 
" Why," replied the Baniri, " should you be 
sorry, my friend ? Have you sold them at a 
loss ? Or do any of the buyers refuse to pay ? " 

"That is not it. I am extremely sorry 
it should have so happened." 

"Then what is it? I can't understand a 
word of what you say." 

Adamji then said, " Your things would 
have fetched a very good price, and left you 
a big margin ; ' but the hare springs out when 
one least expects it.' Under your own eye, 
the things were heaped in my warehouse. Six 
months ago, when I went there to show 
samples thereof to a customer, I found the 
Kankodi eaten up by worms, the soap rotten 
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and the iron eaten up by mice ! Several other 
articles belonging to nie were also heaped along 
■with yours and they too were damaged. But 
I don't claim any compensation from you, for, 
I know that you have already auffored very 
heavily !'' 

The Bania \va3 too shrewd to be taken 
in like that. The Mullah's statement ap^ieared 
to him quite absurd. The trick to rob him 
of his due was too transparent to deceive him. 
He, however, put on a serious look and aaid, 
*' Well, you need not be eorry for what has 
happened, though I quite fail to see how it 
did happen. Bat it sometimes does occur that 
'Likely lies in the mire when unlikely gets 
over. ' 

The Bania then hired rooms in the vici- 
nity of Adamji's house and stayed there wait- 
ing for an opportunity to recover the money 
with interest from the dishonest Mullah, One 
day when the Mullah's little girl wa3 playing 
in the street he called her, took her to one of 
tiis rooms, gave her some toys and sweetmeats 
and went about his own basinoss quietly await- 
ing the result. 
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It began to grow <Iark aud the girl did 
not return home. The parents grew anxious, 
und AdamJL inqitired at every house she was 
in the habit of frequentiog, but she was no- 
where to be found. Quite overcome by fatigue, 
lie was returning home at midnight, when the 
Bania called bim aud askei him if nnything 
unusual had happened. The ^lutlah related 
the mysterious disappaaranee of his daughter 
and asked htm if he had seen her in the even- 
ing. To this the Banid replied, " I am sorry 
to ioform you that I saw her being carried 
by a kite! The poor girl was crying piteously, 
and I tried all I could to free her from its 
grasp, but in vain ! " " It is absurd," said the 
Sfullah. "Why do you make fun of me?" 
** Upon my word, I tell you that I saw her 
with my own eyes ! " repUed the BaniA. 

As a thief is ever fancying the moon is 
up, so did the Mdll^h at once guess that it 
ivas the Banid's work aud that he had kid- 
napped the girl to serve his own purpose. 
Next morning he weat to the E&zt, and lodged 
a complaint against the Bauii. The judge 
summoned the accused and asked him if he 
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had seen Adamji'a girl. The Baniii replied, 
"Yes, your worship, I saw her being carried 
away by a kite last evening; and I aaid so 
to my friend in reply to his inquiry." 

" Absurd ! '' said the K^i. " I can't be- 
lieve yoa." " Why, your worship ," retorted 
the Banid, " you can ask my friend and he 
will tell you that more absurd things have 
happened before now. To quote an instance: — 
I left a few bags of Kankodi, several boxes 
of aoap and a quantity of iron with Adamji 
for disposal a few years ago. When I asked 
him for payment, he told me that the first was 
cleared off by worms, the second was petrified 
and the third was eaten up by mice! In a 
place where worms and mice are so gigantic 
as to eat up Kankodi and iron and digest 
them, it is not to bo wondered at if the kitas 
carry away young childi-ou! There is oothiug 
absurd in it!" 

The judge asked Adamji whether the Ba- 
nii's statement was true and on learnino- that 
it was, he ordered the Mullah's books to be 
brouglit into the Court and examined, and the 
full amount that he owed to the Banii to be 
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paid (lowQ there and then. Hurbai was then 
handed over to her loving father who quietly 
went home. 

MosAii : — Deceit deserves to be (deceived. 
The lesson taught ia the necessity of keeping 
within the prescribed bounds of morality, 
Cf. The dog and the wolf. 1 .r^.^„-- r.7 
The Eagle and the fox. f ^J^^<>P^ J'"''^- 



STORY XI. 
* The long and short of a thing.' 
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A Mahomedas and a Baoid, who were 
great friends, passed mucli of their time 
together, and had no secrets from each 
othor. It happened that both were orphans, 
and one day when they were sitting together, 
the Bania asked his fiicnd how his father 
had died. " My father went to a garden, one 
day," said the Mussalmiin, "and climbed a tree. 
As he was swinging to and fro, from the top- 
most branch, it sudd-jiily gave way, and my 
father fell down dead on the ground. Now 
tell me of what did your father die ? " 




'My father," replied the BaoiJl, "was 
earned oft' in prime of life. On the evening 
of his 30th birthday, he ate too many sweet- 
meats which caused indigestion and that in 
its turn brought on fever. The temperature 
was so high that he baeaine qmte uncoaseioua, 
aod would neither take food nor tallc to any- 
body. There was a burning sunsation ail over 
the body, and his tongae clove to the roof of 
Ills mouth. This gave him a sure thro.it, and 
made us all very anxions about him. We had 
to sit by his bed day and mght, and had, be- 
sides, to attend to all our relatives and friends 

who came from distant places to see him" 

"How did it all end?" impatiently 

demanded his frienl "I am ejmiQOf tj that 
presently," said the Banii. " We tried various 
medicines, but they did him no good. We 
then called in VithlJl. Birber who, a3 yoa know, 
is reputed to be the best physician in our town, 
but he too could do nothing, We then thought 
that perhaps a ghost was troubhog him, so 
the persons who could repeat charms and 
drive away the evil spirits were summoned; 
but they too gave up the case as hopeless. 
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Medicines and MantrasJ were alike useless." 
" My friend,'' interrupted the Mahomedan, 
"you are becoming more and more tedious. 
When will your father die ? Let me know 
that." "Everything," replied the Bania, "will 
come in ita proper place. Be patient. I have 
not yet done with the symptoms. The tem- 
perature rose higher and higher and at last it 
rose to 106". Consciousness then forsook him, 
and he began to rave like a mad man. We 
had his head bathed in rose-water, but that 
did not allay the fever a bit. We then gave 
him a cold bath, which instead of doing him 
any good, brought on Pneumonia. Every 
moment the symptoms grew worse and more 
alarming. A few hours had thus elapsed when 
his strength began to give way. His hands 
aud feet grew icy cold. He could not hear 
what wa said and his eye-sight began to fail. 
The end, it seemed, was speedily approaching, 
and we thought it was high time to read to 
him religious Shlok3.3,* and give what we 
could in charities that might stand him in 
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Mantras = Charms. 
Shlokas = Tersca. 
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good afcead in the next world, and entitle him 
to a place in the Swargaf Then " 

The Mahomedan who was quite tired of 
listening to the story which he thought would 
never end, exclaimed, "Why don't you cut 
it short and say that the fever killed him ? 
That, I think, ia the long and short of it. '' 

"You asked me," said the Bania, "how 
my father died, and I was telling you what 
had actually happened. If you are in a hurry, 
we will talk about it some other time." 

Moral: — Avoid always the round about 
way of telling a story. Let your answers be 
short and to the point. 



I 



STORY XIT. 

* To be very liberal with other 

people's money. ' 



There Ii%-ed a Vohora named Mdsibhai 
in Siddhapur, who belonged to a good family 
and had once been very rich ; but a great 
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loss in trade had greatly impoverished him.- 
He was, with great difficulty, living from hand 
to mouth, when his father died, on which 
occasion his caste fellows had to be fed, whe- 
ther he could afford it or not. MAsabh&i was 
a sensible man, and he, therefore, did not think 
it safe to incur a debt that would cripple hinx 
for life, in order to feed people who would 
speak well of him for a few days, and then 
leave him to take care of himself as best as 
he could. When his relatives and the leading 
persons of the Jam^t* came to know of his 
resolve, they went to him and said, " A 
father's death and a wife's first pregnancy do 
not occur twice in one's lifetime. Both the 
occasions must, therefore, be duly celebrated. 
Again, you come of a family who are well- 
known for their generosity, and you should 
not tarnish their fair name by falling short of 
your duty on the present occasion. " 

Mus&,bhS.i thouofht to himself that the 
fellows ought to be taught a lesson, and with 
this object in view, he expressed his willing- 
ness to follow their advice, and a day was 
* Jam&t = Mussalman Community. 
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ixetl for feeding the Jamat. 

Every community in alt towns have a 
lumber of cooking pots and dishes of brass 
■which ai'e lent out to those who intend giving 
caste-dinners, as a private individual cannot 
possibly have vessels enough for an occasion 
like this. Mils^bhtli, therefore, borrowed all 
the brass and copper pots, secretly mortgaged 
them for about a thousand rupees, and bought 
flour, ghee, sugar and other articles required 
for the occassion. 

On the appointed day the whole comnau- 
ity sat down to dinner, and a variety of 
sweetmeats was served to them. MftsflbhAi, 
with a fan in one hand, and a cup of cold 
water in the other, was moving from dish to 
dish, and was pressing everyone to do full 
justice to the homely fare, as he called it. 
The guests were loud in their praises of the 
'generosity of the host, to which the latter 
promptly aud appropriately replied, " It is 
very kind of you to say so, but it is all youi" 
own, my friends; nothing is mine except 
water and au-! " The guests could not under- 
Lstand the deep and hidden meaning eonvt 
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in the reply, and ascribed 



it to Mi\s!ibMi'3 
After dinner all 
th the entertain- 



modesty and good breeding 
went home, much pleased ' 
ment. 

Many days passed but Mftsabhii did not 
return the vessels he had borrowed. Wben 
the person in whose charge they were kept 
went to him and asked for the vessels, Mlisa- 
bhdi cooly replied, " I told the Jamdt to their 
very faces that what they were eating was 
their own and not mine. I spoke the truth 
when I said so, for, it was with the money 
that their vessels fetched, that I purchased 
articles of food and fed them. I have not, 
however, sold them, but simply mortgaged 
them. If the Jamdt want them, they are 
welcome to pay the thousand rupees with in- 
terest to banker so and so, and take back the 
vessels." The Jam3,t had to raise fund to pay 
the banker, and from that time they gave up 
meJdling with other people's business. 

Moral: — It is a custom and a very ruin- 
ous one among the natives of India to spend 

I estravagently on death and marriage occasions. 

liNot only do they not provide for their children, 
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but often leave them heavy debts to pay. 

It is a suicidal poHoy to wante what little 
we have; for, requirements of old age and 
need of rest, are things inevitable, and ought 
to be provided for. 



r STORY XIII. 

" Why do they go to Malwa ? They 
might as well stay at home and eat 
Khaja* and sugar. " 



In times gone by a disastrous famine over- 
took the province of Gfijardt. Owing to the 
failure of crops, the ryots prepared to emigrate 
to Malwi'i in the hope of procuring food for 
themselves and fodder for their cattle. One 
morning, a number of ryots on their way to 
M:\Iw:t passed by the royal palace, when the eyes 
of the crown prince, who was making merry 
with his friends and feasting on Khaja and 
other sweetmeats, fell upon them. He asked 
one of the attendants where they were going, 
• Khnj^sA kind of sweetmeat. 
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I "They are emigrating to Milwil, '' repliel the 

I man, " owing to the scarcity of food and fodder 

I here." "Why do they do so?" exclaimed 

^^^ the prince. " They might as well stay at 
^^^h home and eat KMjil and sugar. " 
^^^V This made them all laugh. One of his 

friends said, " You are born in gold and purple 
and do not, therefoie, know what hardships 
these poor people have to undergo in times 
like these. Persons rolling in wealth and 
surrounded by luxuries cannot realize ' the 
miseries of the poor. Why talk of Khdjti and 
SDgar, when they cannot even get Bajrit bread 
and an onion?" The prince could not under- 
stand him, so he remarked that if Bajri was 
scarce, they might eat wheat instead ! " ■' Bajri 
or wheat," remarked his friend, "does not make 
I any dift'erence. The thing is they have not 

^^^^ money to buy either. Theso people are chiefly 
^^^P dependent on their crops, and when they fail, 
^^^ they are reduced to helplessness. Unfortu- 
nately, we have not opened any ' Relief works' 
that they nijght earn enough to kc;ep body 
and soul together. There is, therefore, no other 
t B.ajri = Millet; a sort of food gruia. 



i 




INDIAN FOLKLORR. 

help for tliem but to leave this land and go to 
MalwA which is free from famiue this year. 
You may have heard the proverh wliich says, 
' Kain is the mightiest of luonarehs who sup- 
ports the whole world, and mother's is the beat 
and most wholesome milk.'" 

Moral : — Secure ourselves, we too often 
view with indifference the dangers of others, 
for, none knows the weight of another's burden. 



STORY XIV. 

' All the people of the town eat 
rice and milk. " 



k 



Thk Emperor Akabar had in his court & 
jester named Lahiiw^ who was well-known for hia 
wit and humour. One day when the Emperor 
was in good humour the jester said, " There 
are a good many oows and buffaloes in your 
durbar, while most of the people of the town 
do not even get good milk. Rice i>f good 
quality is to be had abundantly, but without 
fresh and pure milk it is of no use." The Em- 
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^r for, he 



peror diviniag the jestei-'s moaning asked hiin 
whether he was making a personal complaint 
or one ou behalf of the whole town. "I don't 
iive outside the town," replied the jester, 
*' and am therefore included therein '' " I can't," 
said the Emperor, " supply the whole town 
with buffaloes, but if you want one, you can 
have it." The jester thankfully accepted the 
offer and drove one uf the finest buffaloes 
to his houae. 

After a few days the Emperor again 
asked Lahtlwa how the people were getting 
on; to which the jester replied, " They are 
all getting on nicety, your Majesty. They 
ore all eating rice and milk and are quite 
happy and contentel." " The other day, " 
responded Akabar, " you were complaining 
that good milk was not to be had. I did 
not supply them all with cow3 aid buffaloes. 
You were the only peis >n wlio profited by 
the complaint. How does it happen then, that 
they are all having good milk V' " It is the 
world's way, not mine alone, your Majesty ! 
for, he who is warm thinks everyone else is.'* 
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STORY XV. 
'Allah has already taken His due.' 



A Fakeeb, J who lived on public charity 
and made a Musjid § his home, once prayed to 
Allih to befriend him, as he was unable tii 
support the pangs of poverty any longer ; and 
vowed that if he got a rupee he would spend 
a quarter of it in charity and keep three 
quarters for himself. 

As he was one day walking along the 
streets, he -accidentally found a rupee. He was 
much pleased with his good fortune, but when 
he remembered his vow, he began to regret 
that he had made it. On consideration, he bade 
good-bye to the vow, as his object was attained. 
With a view to buy some food, he went to a 
BaniS-, to get the rupee changed. The Banii, 
after carefully examining the coin, said, " Sai, J 
the rupee is defaced and of short weight; it 
will therefore fetch four annas less ! " The 
Fakeer took the rupee to several places, but 

X Fftkeer, Sai = A religious mendicant, 

S Musjid = A mosque. 
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everywhere he met with the same reply ; ab 
last he grew weary and exclaimed, "Alliih 
knew that I was not honeafc, and He seems, 
therefore, to ha\e takon His due, instead of 
trusting me to pay it ! " 

Moral: — Selfish persons bid good-bye to 
the basket when grapes arc gathered, and tliink 
they will have no further occasion for it. But 
the ways of Providence are inscrutable. 



STORY xvr. 

' Qabha ^ in place of GambhQ.' | 



Times are changing and landed properties 
too change hands every now and then. There 
was a time when the little village ofGAmbhfi 
in KithiA.wiir belonged to tailors, and that is 
why they are known by the nick-name of 
GrS-siiis t of GiLmbhd even at the presenb day. 

1 Gabhi = Bags. 

J GAmbhn=iiaine of a village. 

t Gr&si& = Gr&3 or land holder. 
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^^P Gambhil, when it was in the hands of the 
tailors, was invaded by a neighbouring Rajpnt " 
prince, and the tailors had to surrender to the 
victor. When the tailors living in other parts 
of the province heard this sad news, they re- 
solved to re-capture the village. With this 
object in view they sent messengers to every 
place, and in a short time a large body of 
tailors with Gaj f and scissors assembled in 
the vicinity of Girabbfl. 

Towards the evening, one day, a council 
of war was held to settle what time would be 
moat convenient for the attack. After a long 
and hot discussion it was decided that they 
ahould pass the night outside the village, and 
at dawn of day, when the gates opened, they 
should rush into the village, and occupy all 
the important places. 

With the firm resolve of attacking the 
village in the morning, they laid themselves 
down in a long line beginning from the village 
gate. They were so many that the line so 
forined was about a mile in length. 

Now the tailor lying nearest the gate 



k. 



t Gaj = A measure two feet in length. 
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■thoiight that he would be the first man to fall 
into the hands of the enomy in case of a sur- 1 
prise daring the night. He, therefore, rose | 
from his place, passed along the line and lay 
down at the other extremity, thinking himself 
qnito safe there. His neighbour, the second 
in order, who was watching his movements, did 1 
the same. He was followed by the third and 
«o on. Thus they all kept on moving through- 
out the night. By the time the sun rose 
next morniag, they had receded more than ten 
miles from the village! 

As was arranged, they prepared for the 
attack, but neither the village nor its gate were 
to be seen ! Finding themselves in a forest, 
some of them exclaimed, " What has taken 
place during the night ? We remember to have 
gone to sleep near the gate of GanibhG ! Some 
DevaJ or Rakshasag must have carried us to 
this place! " At this an old and experienced 
tailor, who had witnessed the nocturnal mai'cli ' 
of his brethren, retorted, "My friends, 
had better go home and mind our own busi- 



Deva = A God. 
Rakahasa^A demon. 
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I ness. We are all cowarda and that is what 

has moved us all so far from the village." 

Being ashamed of their conduct, thoy 

quietly went home, and began to ply their 

needles as was their wont ? Thia has given 

rise to the proverb, 'GS,bh3, in place of Gd.m- 

L bh(\;* which if repeated in the presence of a 

I tailor, at once rouses his anger even at the 

present day. 

Moral: — Vain pretenders give themselves 

hectoring airs and assume to be braver than 

they really are. Such persons are ever in 

danger of being discovered and then they are 

exposed to the ridicule and humihation of the 

world. 

Cf. 'The Ass in the \ ^ » et u 
Lion's skin.' } .Esop, Fables. 



STORY xyii. 

A Fool's bolt is soon shot. 



A Kou hail married a girl whose parents 



» 



I 



52 WDIAIf FOLKLORE. 

never sent her to his house. Whenever 
the poor fellow went to bring her home with 
him, he was flatly told that the girl was un- 
able to walk a step, for, that would take the 
paint off her feet which were always kept 
coloured with the Mendi-juice.J 

Failing to gain the consent of her parents 
either by threats or persuasion, the husband 
at last thought of carrying ber away secretly. 
With this intention, he went to the town 
where his father-in-law resided, and before exe- 
cuting his project, he informed the leading 
persons of his caste of his intention. They 
went with him to the bride's house and per- 
suaded her father to send his daughter with 
her husband, saying, " It is not safe for 
a grown up girl to live with her parents. 
She must either go to her husband's house or 
to the burning ground. There is no other 
alternative. If you won't hand her over to 
her husband at once, we will excommunicate 
you ; and that will bring you "into great 
trouble." The threat of excommunication brought 
the obstinate father to his senses, and he 



J Mendi = Lawsonia luermis. 
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agreed to send her on condition that on no 
account should the paint on her feet be al- 
lowed to wear off. The poor husband agreed 
and bought a pair of slippers to keep the 
colour wearing off. 

Nest morning the couple left the town. 
At noon they reached the bank of a river. 
The river must be crossed and that too with- 
out washing the paint off her feet ! That was 
a great problem and not an easy one. The 
fertile brain of the husband, however, found 
a way out of it. He lifted his bride on his 
shoulders, and loaded with a weight of about 
10 stone he began to cross the river. The 
water grew deeper and deeper, and by the time he 
reached the middle of the stream, it touched her 
feet. The poor fellow was again in a fix. Any- 
how the paint must be preserved and the only 
way to do it was to hold her head downwards I 
The woman began to cry piteously, but her 
husband was mindful only of the stipulation 
which he made up his mind to fulfil even at 
the risk of his wife's life ! Water began to 
get into the woman's mouth, ears and ncstriU, 
and she was soon strangled. 
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When he reached the opposite bank, some 
people who had watched this strange proceed- 
ing, began to reproach the man for his cruel 
conduct, to which the Koii replied, "You 
speak thus because you don't know the facts. 
I had to preserve the paint on her feet at 
any cost and I have done it. I am not to 
blame for the result. I have kept my promise 
■ to her parents and that is all I care for !" 
^^H MoEAL: — Obstinacy tends to make ua 

^^^ negligent of approaching peril. Let ns be- 
ware when engrossed by obstinacy that we 
I do not come to grief. 
Cf. 'Fools rush in where angels fear to 
tread. ' 
wi 



STORY XVIIT. 

"Happen what may, I won't add to it 

another grain" 

Two Menions* ofMorvi — uncle andnephew- 
with tin boxes containing falsa pearls, combs, 
MeiDoa = A class of Mahotnedans. 
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essences and other smiiU wares, went pedling 
about the country. When they were re- 
turning home after disposing of their goods, 
they came to a Juwiiri-fieldj: at the sight of 
whicli the nephew exclaimed, "This is the 
most fertile soil I ever saw. The ears are 
bending down under the weight of grain. It 
will bring in a nice crop to its lucky owner, 
won't it ? " 

" That it will," replied hia uncle. " How 
much JCi^uri do you think the field will pro- 
duce ? '' " Not less than 120 maunds, I aia 
i^ure." " You don't mean what you say, do 
you ? For myself, I estimate it at 60 maunds 
and not a grain more," 

"You do injustice to the por^r owner by 
forming too low an estimate of the, product." 

The uncle getting rather excited, retorted, 
*' Look at my beard, my boy. It has not 
grown white without bringing to its owner 
an adequate amount of experience of the world 
to guide misguidL'd youths like you." "The 

k brains do not lie in the beard, my good .sir," 
^jBplied his nephew hotly. " You are talking 



1 J<iw&ri = A kind of food grain. 
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nonsense, and no wonder; for, old age 
secoDd childhood." 

" Wretch," shouted the uncle, " I can't j 
put up with your impudence any longer. Out J 
of my sight, }0U idiot," 

" Take care ! Never- show your teeth \ 
unless you can bite, you old dog. Keep quiet 
or I shall knock out your brains." 

"You urchin," roared the old man; "let j 
me see you do it." 

The boy at once took the bos off his | 
shoulders, put it on the ground, and giving 
twist to his mustache, he seized his uncle, who ) 
*aB too weak to withstand the attack, by the 
beard, and brought him to the ground. The 
old man tried to free himself from the vice-like 
grip of his nephew, but in repeated attempts 
to do so, the hair of his beard came out in 
handfuls. The boy refused to let go bis hold 
unless he admitted that tlio field would pro- 
duce not less than 120 maunds of jflwArl. 
Regardless of the result, and although in im- 
minent danger of losing his venerable beard, 
the old man exclaimed, " Happen what may, 
I won't add another grain to it." 
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'Do not make mach ado about 



STORY XIX. 
\ Even a snake laid by may have its use. ' 



SoMCUAND, a BaniA of Barodi, was day 
t«nd night impressing upoD his wife and children 
that everything, however trivial, has its use, and 
nothing should, therefore, be thrown away aH 
useless. Even dust and ashea he collected and 
sold them to cultivatDrs fur manure. 

His children did not like the ways of 
their father, and once when his eldest son made 
bold to suggest that he was laughed at and 
commented upon for his miserly habit, he 
quietly answered, " Do what you will, when 
you become the head of the family. What I 
have been doing is the result of long experience 
and I mean to stick to it. You talk of dust 
and ashes being useless rubbish and not worth 
collecting, but I say that not even a snake 
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laid by IB without its use at some proper time. 
I have nothing to do with the opinion of ' 
others, and I care not for what they say." ' 
" You may be right, father," said the son, 
" but for myself, I don't quite see the use of j 
a snake laid by." " I will explain it to you 
when the time comes," replied the father. 

One day, the dead body of a snake hap- * 
pened to be lying on the road. The I 
picked it up, brought it to their fathei-, and 
asked him to explain to them the use of it; 
" Throw it on tho roof of the house and ] 
wait for a few days," said the father. 

Now it so happened that the king's wife, 
one day, went to take a bath on the terraca 1 
of the palace; and putting off her clothes and 
ornaments placed them on a divan lying by; ; 
A kite flying overhead happened to catch sighb-l 
of her neck-lace set with lustrous diamonds, and . 
taking it for a suitable prey, pounced upoa>^ 
it and carried it away. She soon found out ■ 
her mistake and was in search of something 
eatable, when her eyes fell on the dead body-- 
of the snake lying on the Banii's roof. She<' 
laid down the neck-laCe on the roof and snatch-' j 



iDg the snake instead, flew away with it. 

The Eani,t who had seen the kite fly 
away with her neck-lace, hastily put on her 
clothes, ran immediately to the king, and in- 
formed him of what had happened. The king 
at once proclaimed it throughout the town and 
oifered" a handsome reward of Ite- 10,000 to 
anyone who brought back the neck-Iaee. When 
Somchand heard this he asked his eldest eon 
to see if the kite had left it on liis roof. 
" For," said he, "jewels, however costly, are 
of no earthly use to a kite, and she is sure to 
have dropped it somewhere. She may have 
exchanged it for the snake lying on our roof." 

The boy at once climbed up on the roof, 
and with the neck-lace in his hands, ran down 
again, evidently pleased with Iiis father's 
wisdom and foresight. 

The Bani^ took it to the king and claimed 
the reward which was readily granted, On 
his return home, he said to his children, "I 
hope you are now convinced of the truth of 
my statement that, "Even a snake laid by 
has its uas." 

t Kiui=A Queen. 
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Moral : — Trifles raake perfection and per- 
fection is no trifle. 
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STORY XX. 
"Ton are not blind though the spear is." 

A Mahomedan named Mekhmiirkhia, who 
lived in Dliolka, owned several acres of land 
that brought him in good crops ; so that he 
had no anxiety as to his bread. From early 
morning till late at night ho sat In the Chora,* 
surrounded by the idlers and gossips of the 
place. Thrieo a day they indulged in a copi- 
ous drink of opium and wine, and smoked^ 
hemp and tobacco all day long. 

One evening the whole set of opium-eater* 
went out for a walk. They were highly 
toxicated and staggered as they passed alooj 
the road. Mekhma,rkha,n carried with him 
spear, which remained perpendicular as long 
as the holder thereof was in his senses, but iq 
soon assumed a horizontal position, and sever^ 
^ Chor(l=A public place iq a village. 
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persons passing along the road were Imrt by it ; 
but the poor people could not raise their voice 
against their landlord and had to submit, A 
leading banker, belonging to the place, wa» 
coming from the opposite direction, and he 
was struck by the spear. Blootl began to 
flow copiously from the wound. The banker 
humbly requested the Midn either to leave his 
spear at home or hold it properly, to which 
the Moslem iadignantly repUed, "We land- 
owners can not go out without a spear or a 
aword ; as to holding it properly, it is through 
your own negligence that you are hurt ; for, 
you are not blind though the spear is." 

The banker was eoraged at the Jagirdar's§ 
indifference and insolence. He called a meeting 
of the leading citizens at which it was resolved 
that as it was not safe to reside in the town 
any longer, they should all leave it in a body. 

When the Kdzi heard this, he went to 
the Jigirddr, rebuked him for his misconduob 
and said, " you know that fine feathers make 
fine birds ; so, when your people, on whom you 
depend entirely for your daily bread, have left 
Jygirdiir=A laiidholdcr. 
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you, what will you do, aud how can yoQl 
manage to get on without them ? You cxisftJ 
for your people's benefit, not they for yourSjl 
that you should use them as you please. Gom 
to them this instant and ask their pardon for>l 
the harm you may have done them, and pra-l 
mise never to repeat it." 

Mekhmarkh^n did as he was advised, i 
the people, satisfied with his promise, returned 
home and lived in peace. 

Moral : — In the world examples of pettyi 
tyrannies, arising out of a sense of superioi 
might, constantly abound. Might often overfj 
comes right and the weiikest have to go toJ 
the wall. But 
" Reason and right are themselves most strongjl 
No kingdom got by cunning can stand long.'* I 

STOBY XXI. 

"I will have her if I can; if not, 

what do I lose? 



A Patidar* named Mathurdas, who tivec 

• Patiddr = A land-holder. 
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a town of Giljardt, had no childeren; bo, 
both he and his wife determined to go on a 
pilgrimage to Diikore, and started in their 
own bullock cart. On reaching Dakore, they 
bathed in the sacred waters of the Gomti, and 
performed the PAjat of Shri Da.kore-Natha,t 
after receiving the impress of the shell. Disc, 
Macs and Lotus — the symbols of Krishna— 
on their arms, they left the place. 

Half way between Ddkore and their native 
town, a blind beggar was sitting by the road- 
side, with a rosary in his hand and uttering 
the name ofRAma every moment. The woman 
felt pity for the poor man, and asked him 
where he was going, to which the beggar re- 
plied, '■ MS,i,§ I am blind and have lost my 
way. If you will kindly take me with you 
as far as Naridd, Ranchhodji* will bless you 
with seven children and inexhaustible riches 
for helping a poor blind man. The woman 

• t Sbri Dakore-Nath = The Lord of Dikore i. 
Krishna. 
§ Mai=Molher. 
• Banchhodji = Krishna. 
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appealed to her husband vho was 
but pleased with the physiognomy and bearing ^ 
of the ' Sidhd * " Never trust to appearances, 
my dear," said the husband, " for, all that 
gutters is not gold. Again he is a stranger i 
and may bring us into troable. We had better I 
show him the way and then leave him to him- 
self." The P^tidir was, however, prev^led 
upon by the entreaties of his wife and the 
importunities of the begger. They took him 
along with them and proceeded on their journey. ' 
In the evening they reached NariS,d wher^ I 
the P^tidiir asked the SiirdisJ to get down, 

" Whom do you ask to get down ? '' asked i 
Slirdils. " You, my good friend," said the 
F&tid^r, " I promised to take you as far a» 
Naridd, and here we are at its gates. We have 
still a long way to go, and you had better 
make haste." To this S6rdds answered, "I hav».| 
hired your cart for myself and my wife, and' j 
now you ask us to get down before we hava 
reached our destination ! be it so. I won't pay ' 
you a pie. Ask my wife to help me down I ' 

* Sidhu=A religious mendicant. 

J Surdii3=A blind man. 



r 



WDUW rOLKMBK. 



65 



k 



Your wife ! " cried the Piitidar ; "you 
Ttnow as well as I do that the woman sitting 
in the cart is my wifa and not yours." 

" What ! you mean to rob me of her, do 
you i " Then addressing the woman he said, 
" Why don't you say something to the rogue ? " 

" Sflrd&3," she replied, "you are a most 
ungrateful wretch and a liar besides. I did 
not know that you were a wolf in a sheep's 
clothing, or I would never haTe ofl'ered you 
a seat. Get down this moment, or we will 
pitch you out." 

" So you are in league with the rogue, 
are you ? " demanded Sdrdiis. "It is indeed 
very clever of him to have won over my wife, 
I shall, at once, go and ask the judge of this 
place to help me out of difficulty," 

The Pdtidir had to stop at Nariad for 
the night. After supper, the judge called them 
severally and examined them privately. The 
Pitidar was called upon to produce a witness 
who could declai'e on oath that they were 
husband and wife. This he could not do as 
he was quite a stranger in that part of thQ 
country. The judge, at last, lufc upon a plan 
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which he thought would bring out the fact^J 
He ordered all the three persons to be loekecri 
in separate rooms for the night, and instructecfl 
the guards to keep awake the whole night to I 
listen attentively to what they said, and to| 
report it to him next morning. 

Naturally, the PjLtidAr and his wife passed! 
the whole night in loud lamentations and in'l 
reproaching themselves for having helped aal 
■undeserving wretch ; while on the other hand, J 
S6rdis was heard to say, "If the woman 
handed over to me, so much the better. If; 
not, what do I lose?" 

The faets were duly reported to the judgs,"' 
next morning, who handed over the woman to'l 
her lawful husband, and sent SArdls on 
pilgrimage to TArangabfld (prison). 

Moral: — How often do men bring thoJ 
calamities of life upon themselves and incurj 
uncalled for liabilities on the assurances 
persons whose later conduct proves them tftl 
be unworthy of confidence. Sudden trust bringf 1 
sudden repentance. 

" If you trust before you try, 
yon may repent before you die." 
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Cf. The Kite and Pigeons — Msop's Fables. 



I 



STORY XXII. 

150 for the beard, whereas 400 for 
the Ohotit." 



In Kapadvanja there once lived a Vohori 
named Ismiiji, who, as he was returning home 
from his shop one dark night,, was confronted 
by a thief, who caught hold of the Vohora's 
beard and would not let it go unless and until 
he paid B*. 150. This happened just in front 
of the Vohora's house. As if he were address- 
ing his wife, the Mullah exclaimed " Do you 
hear I the thief here demands 150 rupees as 
the price of my beard. Bring the money here 
at once, for, if he lets it go and catches hold 
of the Choti, which Is of greater importance 
and consequently of greater value, and then 
demands 400 rupees for it, wo shall have to 
pay it! why not then pay 150 and make a 
t Choti or Chotali = Hair on the head. 
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saving of 250 ? " The greedy thief releasee!' I 
lu3 hold on the beard and at onoe made fori 
the hair on the head, for he knew not that | 
the Vohoras as a class do not wear Choti. 

This presence of miad stood the Vohora I 
in good stead; for, as soon as he found him-l 
self free, he ran into his hoose and shut thel 
door against the unwelcome visitor who wentl 
away bemoaning his own folly and covetousneas. ' 

Moral: — Catch not at the shadow and 1 
lose the substance. The story contains a oau-' 
tion against excessive greed which oftentimal 
misses what it aims at. 

Cf. -The Dog and J ^,„^,, j,„y^ 

the shadow " ' 



STORY XXTII. 

"Plate this club with gold! " ' 

A BKOGAB was begging alms in the BazSrj 
with a thick club in his hand. Passing fronJ 
fihop to Aop, he an-ived at a goldsmith's wh 
was hammering a piece of gold into leaf. Th 
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^^Bempting yellow metal attracted the beggar's 
eye, and no wonder; for, nothing can with- 
stand the power of gold. He waa a beggar 
by profession and avarice iiad blinded his eyes. 
Without considering, therefore, the reasonable- 
ness or otherwise of the demand, he asked the 
goldsmith to plate his club with gold ! The 
goldsmith looked up and stared at the beggar, 
for some time, in surprise, at which the latter 
exclaimed, " Well my boy, don't you hear 
me? Plate this club with gold, and God will 
bless you." " Gold is not to be had for ask- 
ing," said the goldsmith. " You seem to have 
lost your head or you would not make such 
an unreasonable demand." " Asking for it has 
cost me nothing ; had you met my demand, you 
would have been the loser and not II'' flo 
saying he left the place. 

Moral : — Gold is tha dust that blinds 
all eyes. 
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STOEY XXIV. 
No, by my grandfather, I am not hungry." 
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A CoDNTRTMAM once visited the city ( 
Ahmeclabad, and put up with a distant relativo 
of his who lived there. The prosperous citizen set 
before his country guest a good supply of deli- 
cious food and pressed him to do full justice 
to it. AfTtex- dinner he served him with Pitn- 
Supari as dessert. The villager, thinking it t» i 
be another dish, said, " I have had enough | 
food, I won't take any more." " It will help 1 
digestion," said his host, " and do you good." 
" But I tell you I am not hungry. You hava | 
not eaten much, so you might take it." 

Hospitality forbids me to taste it unless I 
you take some." 

" By my grandfather," exclaimed the visitor^J 
" I am nut hungry. If I were, I wouldn't have. I 
left that leaf" — meanini,^ the plantain leaf oa 1 
which the food was served ! 

Out of regard to the feelings of his igno-l 
rant guest, the host refrained from explaining! 
to him that Pan-Supari was no food, but j 
sort of dessert to be taken after each meal. 
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^P- STORY XXV. 

[ *' I give you all the buffaloes of the town." 

A CoMPAMT of itinerant actors were once 
playing ia a street of Dhrdngadhrd. After 
going through several performances, they 
brought in a dancer who played his part ex- 
quisitely and faultlessly. Gifts began to pour 
in from the audience. A Bania named La- 
poddas, who was greatly charmed with the 
performance, offered a buffalo in a moment 
of excitement; but the next instant he was 
sorry for what he had done, and wished to 
recall the offer if he could do so by any means. 

Next came two actors in the characters 
of an ill-asaorted couple. Seizing the opportu- 
nity, the Bania, as though greatly pleased, 
offered two buffaloes more. A little later he 
offered ten. Towards the end of the play, he 
got up from his scat and cried out, "I give 
you all the buffaloes of the town ! '' 

The bystanders and the actors thought the 
Bania had lost his senses, or he would not have 
made Guch an absurd offer; for, he had no 
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righb to give away the buffaloes belonging to I 
other people. By feigning insanity, the Ba'J 
nia thus easily recalled tha original offer, and' I 
congratulated himself on his ingenuity. 

Moral : — A promise breaker is never at | 
& loss for an evasion. 



STORY XXVI. 

* Law licks up all.' 



A Bakia named Ogliad once lived 
village of KfLthiawS-r. In the same compound 
stood the house of another Bania Uflmfl,. Both , 
had a common claim on the unbuilt land con-^ 
fltituting the compound. With the intentioa 
of adding a room to his house, Oghad measure* 
the space between the two houses and drovw 
a peg therein. 

Rdmii, instead of proceeding to a law courl 
went before the M^hSjana^ and lodged a com-^ 

§ MahAjana= Leading persons of the Banii Com 

miinity. 
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ilaint against his neighbour. The Mahajana 
went with him, examined the land under dis- 
pute and were satisfied as to the justice of Ra- 
ma's complaint. They summoned Oghad and 
asked him to remove the peg from the laud 
that was their common property. To this re- 
quest, Oghad replied, " The land belongs to 
me aod I am therefore justified in doing what 
I will with it. " It does not belong to you 
alone," was the reply of the Mahajana ; "you 
can't miaappropriate it with impunity. If Rama 
goes to law, it wiil go hard with you." "Who 
says I have misappropriated it ? " Demanded 
Oghad. 

"We say bo;" responded the Mahajana. 
■" Remember that the voice of the people is 
the voice of God. It is for your own good 
that we ask you to remove the peg." 

All! I know that very well and am 

lankful to you for your excellent advice;" 

sneered Oghad. "But the peg is where it 

ought to be and I am not going to take it out," 

" You obstinate brute," replied the Maha- 
ft, "if you won't listen to us now, it will 
too late to grieve when that chance is past." 
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"Mahajana are my M^-bapJ, but I am sorry 
I can't remove the peg for them ; " was the 
final answer of Ogliad. 

The Malidjana did all they could to dis- 
suade Oghad from doing an injustice to his 
neighbour, but when they found that nothing 
would make him change his mind, they advised 
the aggrieved party to file a suit against him 
in a law-court. 

RAmil did as he was advised, and he sum- i 
moned the MahAjana aa witnesses wlio dec- I 
iared on oath that tlie land in question was 
common property. The judge ordered Oghad 
to remove the peg at once and pay the ex- 
penses of the suit. Moreover, Oghad liad to 
engage pleaders aiid shut up his shop for 
several days, whicli entailed a heavy drain 
upon his small resources. He came to his i 
senses at last, but not till all was consumed, 
and repentance was too late. 

MoEAL : — Avoid law-suits above all things ; 
they affect your conscience, impair your health 
and dissipate your property. 



X M&-bap = Parents. 




'Tocia aiid4ipH|m|l^bnDns eoriuh 
IsTyers,* says an Italian Proverb. 



STORY XXVII. 
*' Something, if you could but teU vhat.*' 



Osci upon a time, tbo Enipuror Akabiu* 
asked his favourite jester Laliilwii wliiolj wa« 
the most prudent and circumspect oommuiiity, 
to which LahiiwEi, replied that tiie Baniils woro. 

" Nonsense 1 " said Akabar, ■■ Thoy ai'o 
most clumsy fellows." " They luok oliiniMy, 
no doubt ; but all the sauio, thoy uro very 
thoughtful;" responded Lahftwd. Whoroupon 
the Emperor ordered him to prove it to hiin. 

LahdwA at once ordered a uiauiid i»f Miigii* 
from the royal granary, and suniuiotiiiij^ a tew 
Saoias from the Bazar, he asked tliniii what 
it was. The Banias thou^'ht to thonwalvtMl 
that it must be out of policy or fur nomt} nccrct 
purposo that tlie question was asked. Thoy 

' MagsA kiud of jjul^e. 
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resolved, therefore, not to name the thiog, aad 1 
when questioned again by Lahuwa, one of them [ 
said, "It is a sort of food gi'ain." "You ara I 
quite right, " said another Bania. " Besidea I 
when we pound it into meal and take off tha ' 
husks, it tastes deliciobs !" "Quite so !" as- 
sented a third Bania, " I Hke it very much." 

" But what do you call it ? " domanded \ 
the Emperor. 

" Is n't it AdadJ 1 " asked one Bania to | 
another. " No; " replied his companion. | 
" Adad is black whereas this is green." " It | 
can't be pepper either,'' added the third; " for, 
that is also black." 

At this the Emperor became very angry, 
and losing patience, he exclaimed, " you are a 
pack of idiots. Don't you see it is Maga?" 
" So it ia ! " cried out the Baniis simultane- 
ously. " The name had escaped our memories." 

Lahiiw^ then asked them to repeat the 
name to which the sly Banias replied, " His 
Itajesty is quite right. We too call it by 
the same name." Then turning to the Emperor 



I Adad = A kind of pulse. 



they asked, " what do you call it, Your 
Majesty ? *' 

The Emporor was convinced that if not 
wise, the Banias were at least the most circum- 
apeob community ha had ever seen. 



STORY XXVIII. 
A sequel to the above. 



P BcT after this the Emperor Akabar wiahed 
to take in the Baniis by some means or other, 
and he asked Lahuwa to show him a trick by 
whicli he could do so. The jester advised him 
to go a hunting, kill a wild boar, drag it to 
the gates of Delhi, hang it there and then ask 
the Baniis what it waa. If they said, "*A 
boar, your Majesty*" they were liable to be 
punished for abusing their sovereign. 

Next day, the Emperor did as Lahuwa 
had suggested, and summoning the leaders of 

• A boar, Your Maiesty*=3Meaiifl in Oujaratl 
•Yoiir Majesiy ia a boar. 
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the Baiiiii. community he asked them what the 
animal was. Th3 BaniAa at once perceived that 
it was a trick of Lahuwa's to entrap them. 
They resolved therefore, to refrain from oaUing 
the beast by its proper name, and to try the 
Emperor's patienca by beating about the bush. 
When, therefore, asked again by the Emperor, 
one of tliera said, "It looks Uke an elephant 
kept without food and water for a long time 
and consequently much reduced ! " A second 
Banid after consideration replied, " It is too 
small for an elephant. I think it ia a larga 
wild cat ! " " Don't you see it h^s a tusk, 
while cats have none? " Said another. "lb 
ia a rhinoceros, without doubt!" 

This was too much for the Emperor, He 

I seized one of the Banias by the collar, and 
pointing to the boar, he angrily exclaimed, 
" Look at it again, you bUnd fellows, and tell me; 
ia n't it a wild boar?" "It is! so it isl'V 
[ cried out the wise sons of silly mothers. 
Mo»AL : — It is wise to consider a coursa 
of conduct in all its bearings, before wo de-' 
termine on it. Before venturing out an opi- 
( nion, we should weigh well the consequencea. 
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This story as well as the preceding one teach 
I «a prudence, patience and foresight. 



STORY XXIX. 

The dog of Hadala. 



Hadala is a small village situated on the 
borders of the Bli^I, a fresh water Runn, iu 
a country without hills or forests and almost 
a level plain. There lived outside the village 
a dog who was in the habit of barking at 
every passer by, whenever sho caught sight 
of one till he disappeared from view. This 
meant a good deal in a level country, and she 
bad to attend to her unpleasant duty from 
early morning till late at night. This process 
of barking all day long had strengthened her 
jaws and made her proof against cold, heat 
and fatigue. The villagers knew her naturs 
and often teased her which gave them great 
amusement. 

Before the establishment of the British 
rule, the tributary chiefs of Kathiawad paid 
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tribute to tlio Gaekwar of Barocia, but not as 
rogulariy and roatiily a3 they do now. The 
Qaekwui' had to send troops on the Mulakgiri 
oxpoditioii.* Once such a punitive force, on 
itB way to a native state, passed by HadilA, 
And Lho liidofatigahle dog took to her profeasioa 
at sight of the sti-angers. The sepoys were 
8wn uiarohiug on the plaiu of Bhdl from early 
morning to late in the afternoon. It would 
have tried the patience of a caravan dog, bufc 
this untiring and energetic bow-wow of Hadala 
wu quits equal to the occasion and kept ott. 
howling all the while. In the evening, how- 
ever, she fait so tired and exhausted that she 
dropped Bensclffis on the ground, and fits of 
coaTuIaioua pat an end to her existence, afc 
iduoh ttn Tillagers exclaimed, "Die aa yo«! 



* 



ifoftU: — Oar misfortunes are often lumagfafr | 
on U5 by oor^ves. So blind are we that on! 
too firaqmoily ve wing the anow whit^ is t 
r owm heariL 
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STORY XXX. 
Tidings of the well-being of the Thakore's 
family. 

During the disastrous famine of 1934 A. 
, {1878 A. D. ), a ^Tliakore left his native 
village, and went to a distant part of Gfijarat 
to earn his bi-earl. During his absence, his 
house and haystacks were burnt to ashes and 
all the members of his family died of diseases 
& starvation. Not a pennyworth of his once 
handsome property, not a single soul of his once 
extensive family, remained, except an old servant 
who set out in search of his young master, to 
convoy to him the sad news of his bereavement. 
After wandering from place to place for a 
long time, he at last fell in with the Thakore 
who embraced him with tear;; of joy in hiii eyes 
and inquired after the health of his dear ones. 
The faithftil servant thought that if he reveal- 

Kthe aad tidings all at once, it would break 
master's heart. He, therefore, resolved to 
!ik it as gently as possible, 
: 



X Thakore = A land holder. 
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" Well, my friend, " began 
" are all at home doing well. ? " 

" All, except our poor dog Bdzia." 

" It grieves me very much to hear thai J 
my poor old dog is no more. Of what did] 
he die ? " 

*' Om* mare Hai-di died. " replied tha ser- 
vant. " The dog ate her flesh and followed 
her to the grave.'' 

" What happened to my dear mare ? 
am very sorry to have lost both my pets." 

" She died for want of hay and gram." 

" When I left home, there was a large atocfc 
of both. Where did it all go 1 

" A part of it was destroyed by fire and \ 
the remainder was disposed of in order to do- ' 
Jray the expenses of feeding the Brahmins on 
the 13th day after your mother's death." 
Shocked at this last blow the Thakore exclaimed, 
" My mother ! Is she also no more ? Of what 
did she die ?" 

" The loss of your only son told heavil^ 
1 her health and she succumbed to the blow. 

This utterly overwhelmed the Thakore.^ 

■ son ! my only son ! Oh I my God I " 
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cried. " I don't know what to believe and what 
not to believe. What happened to my darling ? " 

" He died for want of praper nourishment." 
Do you mean to say that my wife did notiiomisli 
her own child ? That is ab,surd ! " 

" She did suckle hlra and took great cai'e 
of him as long as she was aHve; but after 
Jier decease, the tender child was toa helpless 
to live without a mother's care. " 

" So my wife is also dead ! " sobbed the 
Thakore. ■' Whom havo I left then in the 
world ? Let us go home where I can lay iny- 
self down in a quiet corner and weep over niy 
misfortunes. " 

" Even that last consolation is denied you;" 
replied the servant sadly. "Before I left, agn^'ab 
fire broke out iu the vicinity of om- house and 
utterly destroyed it together with other houses." 

The Thakore gave up the idea of return- 
ing home and finished his miserable life abroad. 
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STORT XXXI. 
To do as Bhaga did. 



1 



There furmerly lived in H!aira a Bania 
named Bh£igwS.ndA3 whom everybody called 
Bhagi, a contracted form of his long name. 
HiB father died when Bhagd was only a child, 
and 8o, being the only child of a widowed 
mother, he was never sent to school and | 
was spoilt through fondness and indulgence. 
Besides, he was married at tlie early age of 12, 
and had never stirred out from home till he I 
was twenty years of age. It then happened,! 
that BliagA and his wife were invited by hial 
father-in-law to be present on tlie oceayion of aJ 
marriage. His wife was too ill to go, so IfaJ 
was decided that Bhagd should go alone.1 
When he came to take leave of his mother^a 
she said, " My boy, you are still a child anciV 
ignorant of the ways of the world. I am veryl 
sorry to have to send you, but it can't be J 
helped. Conduct yourself well and speak as-1 
little as possible when you are once thero,.r 
Don't utter two words where you can 
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I with one, and be earel'ul to avoid long expla- 
nations where you can manage equally well 
with the monosyllables * yes and no '. 

Bhagd made up his miod to follow the 
adTicB of hia motlier to the very letter and say 
* yes and no ' by turns to every question that 
might be asked, In the evening of the same 
day he reached his father-in-law's house whcro 
he was heartily welcomed. His mother-in-law 
performed the benedictory ceremony, after which 
the following dialogue took place between them. 
" Have you come by yourself? " Began 
his mother-in-law. " Yes, " 

"Hasn't my daughter accompanied you ? " 
"No." 

"Is yoiu' mother doing well?" "Yes." 
"Are all your people quite well ?'* " No. " 
" Is my daughter still ill ? " " Yep. " 
"Doesn't she feel any better 1" "No." 
Much alarmed, Bliagi's mother-in-law 
gerly asked, " Have you placed her under 
I treatment of a competent physician ? " 
fcYes. " 

" Does he give any hope3 ? " " No. " 
In great distress the poor woman saidj 
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seriou,=i ^M 
by this ^M 



" J hope there wasn't anything very 
■when you left ! was there ? " 

Bhaga who was greatly bored 
sei'ies of queations put on a gloomy face and 
rephed, " Yes ! " " Why did you not write 
to us then ? " Eagerly exclaimed the mother- 
in-law. " I hope she is still alive. Is she?" 

Bha^a who thought that the cross-ex- 
amination would never come to an end, replied 
with a dejected look, " No ! " 

" Is my daughter dead then ? " Asked 
tlie woman with tears in her eyes: " Yea " 
replied Bhag6, 

This was followed by loud lamentations^ 
when Bbagd's father-in-law accompanied by a 
guest from Kaira came in to find his wife- 
and daughters beating then- breasts and. 
weeping piteously. On inquiry, ho was t^jld 
that his eldest daughter that is Bhaga's wifa 
was dead ! The new-comer who had seen her- 
alive just berore he left Kaira, interposed, 
" Who says she is dead ? I saw her only 
this morning and that too not in" a very bad 
state of health. " 

" My son-in-law here says that she la- 
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dead!" said the mother-in-law. Bhaga w&a 
farther examined and the truth came out at 
last! 

The ignorance and thoughtlessness of 
Bhaga have become proverbial, so that any- 
body who does a foolish thing has the nick- 
name of Bliaga bestowed upon hini, and he 
is said to have done as Bhaga did. 

|„.„„^^„_,. 

named Kamalshi who had a servant named Hiro 
a stupid boy, who wiis therefore only employed 
in running errands for his mastfr. 

Having some business at Ghoghil ( Gogo) 
Kamalshi thought of despatching Hiro the next 
morning. The silly boy, who was informed 
of his master's intention by one of his fellow- 
servants, thought to himself, t " Sheth calls 
t Sheth = Master. 



STORY XXXII. 

Fool's haste is no speed." 
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me a fool. This is an excellent opportanity 
of showing him that I am not so stupid as 
he supposes. If, in this case, I act in antici- 
pation of his orders, it ■will open his eyes and 
convinca him that I am no fool !" 

Next morning, he got up very early and \ 
left for GhoghA, whence he returned in the I 
evening. With high hopes of Iiis services being 
properly appreciated he ran to his master and 
said, *' Sheth Saheb, I come directly from 
G}iogha where I went this morning ! " Who 
asked you to go there and for what ? " asked 1 
the master, " Why, " said Hiro, " I was told ' 
that you thought of sending me there this 
morning, and I have anticipated your wishes ! 
as to business, I was told nothing or I would 
have done it ! " 

The master laughed at his folly and dis- I 
missed him with instructions never to repeat ifc. \ 

Moral: — Persons of Hira's type are not I 
rare in this world. They over-rate their abili- 
ties and expose themselves to the ridicule ofl 
others. 
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STORY XXXIII- 
t Dhedas as arbitrators. 



Once in a Native State, the post of 
§Kdrbhitri fell vacant. From among a number 
of applications, ono was selected, and the can- 
didate was summoned for a personal interview. 
The Native States of India are generally 
hot beds of intrigue and party-spirit, and the 
Karbhari is safe only as long as he has a 
strong hold over the Rdja and his hangers 
on. This never lasts long and one Karbhari 
has to make way for another in quick succes- 
sion. None knows this better than a Karbhari, 
and he takes up the appointment with a view 
to collect as much money as he possibly can, 
by fair means or foul, during his short tenure 
of Office. If, however, he is not a match for 
the wire-pullers, he is not allowed to depart 
in peace, and has to pay a heavy fine when 
he leaves office. 

The new comer, who had served half a 

J Dbedas =Scavangera. 

§ Karbbari = Minister. 
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, express- ^M 



dozen states in the course of a decade, 
ed his willingness to take up the responsible 
post, on condition that if ever he fell into dis- 
grace, he should not be fined by the king. 

" If you commit a fault, " repHed the 
Haja, " you are liable to punishment ; and 
who can punish the first Officer of my State 
but myself ? " " But in that case, " replied 
the Karbhari, •' we become partizans, and one 
party cannot impartially deal with the faulfi 
of the other, I wish, therefore, that I may 
be tried by arbitrators." " And whom would 
you suggest as arbitrators ? " Demanded the 
King. 

"The Dhedas ! men of the lowest caste 1 '* 
announced the Karbhari. " They are neither 
my relatives nor connected with me in any 
way, and capable, therefore, of deciding my 
case impartially. " 

Greatly astonished, the king said, " Dhedaa 
sit in judgment upon my Officer ! tliat is- 
ridiculous ! you don't mean that ! do you ? '' 
" I do, my lord. I would rather be tried by 
Dhedas than expose myself to the tender 
merciea of my brother ofBcers and self-styled 
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friends I I am prepared to accept the post 
only on that condition. " 

The ting granted his request, bestowed 
upon him a dress of honour, and installed him 
him on the *Diwan'3 gacli. 

No sooner was the new Karbharl establish- 
ed in his office, than ho began to devise means 
— fair and foul— to extract the maximum of 
riches in the minirautu of time. A number 
of unjust tiises were imposed upon the i>oo[ile, 
and justice was sold to the highfist bidder. 

The people at last grow so tirod of tho 
oppressive measures put in force by the new 
minister, that they submitted ii petition to tho 
King representing all their grievaneoB. Tlio 
anti-karbhari party, availing ttiemselvoM of tlio 
opportunity induced the Kii'g to tiy th'J 
minister for mis-appropriation of public money, 

Tho King at once summoned tUo Karbharl 
and angrily exclaimed, " Many charges ogain«t 
you have come to my knowledge, and 1 don't 
see why you should not be iiood first and 
then dismissed ! " 

" If I have fallen into disgrace, " anBwercd 
' Diwau's ;iadt s Minister's leat. 
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the miulstei", "I don't wish to serve any longer; 
as re^'ards the trial, I must be tried by Dhedaa 
as was agreed upon. " 

The King called the leaders of the Dheda i 
community and instructed them to impartially 
conduct the trial without the least fear, as 
the Kai'bhari was no longer in power and 
could therefore do them no harm. The Dhedds 
then arranged themselves in a circle under a 
nim-tree standing in front of the palace, and 
began to consider what fine to impose upon 
the Karbhari. 

" Brethren, '' said a leading Dheda, " the 
case is a serious one, and cannot, therefore, 
be disposed of off hand. " 

" The wily Karbhari has made quite a 
fortune," remarked another. " Of how mucli ' 
do you think he has robbed the State and 
the people ? " 

" Not less than five score of rupees, I 
am sure !" said a third. " But we will make j 
h'm refund the whole sum ! " 

" That's too heavy a fine, I think ; " 
plied the first speaker. " We should n't be j 
too strict. Let us impose a fine of two scoro j 
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and a half I '' 

This was unanimously agreed upoa, and 
the Ktirbhari was right glad to escape with 
so slight a punishment. 

Moral ; — A prince wants a million, a 
beggar a groat. 



I 



STORY XXXIV. 
' It is a * Mia's field, not a widow's." 



When the province of Gujarat was under 
the Mahomaden rule, two horsemen left Ahrae- 
dabad, one day, for a neigiibouring -village. 
Both of them were shabbily dressed and their 
horses looked half starved. At that time there 
were no roads, so thoy had to pass through 
fields and forests. After travelling for some 
time, they came to a field in which was stand- 
ing a Bdjri-crop of excellent growth. At the 
ight of the green field, the riders dismounted, 
Fwid let loose their horses to feed upon the 
Before they could do any damage, how- 
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ever, tlielr eyes fell on the owner of 
corning towards them from the other side of 
the field, stick in haad. At the sight of him, 
the sepoys re-mounted theLr horses and hurriedly 
left the place. 

A Uttle fui'ther on, they came upon another 
field which belonged to an old Brahmin widow. 
The Mahomadens leisurely got down from 
their horses and let them loose in the field 
which was not their own. When the poor 
widow saw the horses trampling the tender 
crop iindei" their feet and doing a lot of harm 
she came before their owners, and with folded 
arms esclaimed, " I am a helpless widow and 
solely dependent upon the crop of this field. 
God will bles.s you, if you leave It unmolested." 

The sepoys instead of listening to her en- 
treaties, mounted their horses and rode right 
across the field trampling down the stalks and 
ears of corn that came in their way. 

Adjoining the widow's field there waa 
another field belonging to a Alahomaden. The 
horsemen thought that that too belonged to 
the widow, so they entered it fearlessly. When 
the owner of the fiyld saw them, he came 
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^H^numing towards them accompanied by three 
or four labourers. Without uttering a word, 
they pulled them down and beat them sevoroly. 
When they had chastised them to their hearts' 
coutent, the owner of the field ordered them 
to re-mount the horses. When they had dono 
so, he said, " you ought to have known that 
this was a Mia's field, and not a widow'rt. " 

The horsemen meekly left the place. The 
Mid had taught them a lesson whiclx lanted 
them their lifetime and they novor again etitor- 
ed a field that belonged to a Mahomadon. 

Moral : — In this world Kupurior might 
generally prevails and the woakewt have to go 
to the wall. 



^» STORY XXXV. 

"Putting one off does not neceuarily 

t imply refusal " 

L MussalmaD Wcis in Iho habit orkuying 
hing on credit and putting ofT tho pay- 
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credit and nobody advanced bim anythiog ] 
except on caah payment. He owed 
money to a Banid who pressed him everyday 
for payment. 

Once when the Mia was in a cheerful 
frame of mind, the Bania asked him to settle 
the long-standing account. The debt was settled 
at 60 rupees, and forty rupees were added as 
interest, making up a total of 100 rupees. 
The Mia showed his unwiUingness to pay the 
interest which he declared unlawful according 
to the tenets of jlslam, and asked the creditor 
to take off a part of the principal also ; to 
this the Baniii replied, '■ Business is business, 
my friend. In account matters we count like 
jews and agree like brothers. Trade knows 
neither friends nor kindred. " • 

The Mia got wild and angrily exclaimed, I 
" The intrest is out of question, for, my reli- 
gious principles forbid nie to pay or receive it ; 
that leaves sixty ; you must forego half that 
sum ; out of the remaining thirty, I shallJ 
pay you ten in a day or two, another ten 
will be paid later on, and for the reniainioj 

J Islam = The MahomadeQ religion. 
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m'fe bother yourself about it ! '' 
ms the Mia dispoaed of the 
t paying a, pie J 



STORY XXXVT 

tood head is better than a hundred 
strong hands. " 



Okob upon a time, a Jiing- was hunting 
in a foi'ost, when a liarc was started from ber 
form. The King folluwed Iior leaving hh 
attendants far behind. At last, heat and fatiguo 
overcame him, and he laid himself down under 
bunyan-tree. 

Two Kimbi § boys happened to pass by, 
I tree. The King asked tlieni to procure 
him yome food and water, which they did. 
JWlien he had allayed his hunger and tlur«t, he 
isked the boys to demand anything they liked 
knd it should be granted. One of the two 
fthought to himself, " t haven't got a eow 
§ Kiinbi = A class of ciiltivat<-irs. 
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I ask for ^| 



or a buSalo at home. If, therefore, I 
one, the King will be sure to give it to mo, 
ami I shall be ever sj happy." lie therefore 
prayed the King to befitow upon hloi a Btout 
buffalo, a request which was readily granted. 
The other K&nbi, who was a lad of fifteen 
fiaid to himself, " I am not going to have 
A cow or a buffalo ; for, it'a no permanent 
good. Even if he grants mo a 1 jighir, and 
raises me to the rank of a * jdghirddr, I won't 
accept it ; for, I am illiterate, and can nob 
manage it. t Laxmi is restless and volatilo, 
while her sister ^ Sarawati is steady and re- 
liable. I would rather have her than her 
fickle sister ; because, wealth is worth little 
without wisdom, and it is skill and wisdom, 
flnd not wealth and riches, that govern the 
world. I would rather Iiave a grain of sense 
than a pound of gold." When asked, therefore, 
by the King, what he wanted, he thoughtfully 
replied, " May it please your Majesty, I would 
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J J aghir = Landed property, 

• Jtlgbirdar = A landed proprietor, 

•f Laxmi = The Oodess of riches. 

^ Sarswati=The Godesa of lenraii^i 
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rather hixve a liberal education bestowed upon 
me, than the most costly things of this world; 
for, learning is an acquisition that can neither 
be st'ilen by tliiovcs, burnt by fire, nor divided 
among brothers." 

The King took theni both with him to 
his Capital, and on reaching the royal palaca 
he at once ordered a buffalo to be given to 
the lad who had asked for it. He then sum- 
moned a §PundIt aud entrusted the other boy 
to his care, with instructions to teach him 
with great cai'c and promptitude. 

The lad with the buffalo was made luunh 
of and praised for his practical wisdom by the 
villagers, wbilo the younger boy was mado fun 
of and laughed at, for having prefered lenrn- 
ing to a buffalo whiuh yielded 10 soevs of milk 
^fivery day. 

But the boy entrusted to tlie Pundit 
showed great caj>acity, and made amazing pro- 
gress ill all tlie brandies of Sanskrit literature. 
n five years he had learnt everything tliat 
■was worth learning, and Iiad the responsible 
post of a Revenue Commissioner bestowed upon 
§ Piindit=»A roligioua preceiitoft 
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him. The King was so pleased with his work 
that he conferred upon him a handsome jdghir 
and raised him to the rank of a jaghirdar. 
Thus he made a fortune and did a lot of good 
to other people, while the man with the buffalo 
remained in the same abject condition, and 
finished his days in obscurity. Ere long he 
discovered his mistake and was often heard to 
say, '* One good head is better than a hundred 
strong hands.'* 



STOEY XXXVIL 

* There is no going back. * 



A Mahomedan went to a Bania's shop 
and asked the rates of jflour, ghee, sugar, 
pulse, and ricie. After much higgling they 
came to terms and the prices agreed upon 
were much lower than the market rates of 
those articles. The Mia thought all the while 
that he had secured very low rates, while the 
Banid, thought of recovering by false weights 
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what he had lost by the reduced rates. 

When the things were weighed and handed 
over to the mi:i, he suspected some fraud, foe 
the article!? he bought, looked less in bulk 
than those he usually obtained from another 
grocer. Without speaking a word, he seized 
the scales with which the things were weighed 
but on examination they were found to be 
correct. Then he caught hold of the weights 
and asked the Bania to accompany htm to the 
nearest Police-station to get tliejn verified. 
Tlie Bania knew quite well that the weights 
were false and that lie would be severely 
punished for cheating. He, therefore, offered 
to re-weigh the things by a correct set of 
weights and thus make good the Iohs; but 
the Mia would not let him go unpunished. 

The Bania then appealed to his neighbours 
who begged the Mia to let him go for this 
once, but the Mussalman was bo enraged that 
he began to abuse all who came near bira. 
Seeing tliat entreaties would avail nothing, seve- 
ral Banias put a five-pound weight in a gunny 
bag, and attacked the Mahomedan from all 
sides. \Vhen they had struck him hard and 
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deprived him of the weights in hie posseaeioa' 
they let him go to do what he liked. The 
Mia complained agauist them all in a law-courb 
but he could not provo the charge, for the place 
where lie wag beaten was all inhabited by 
Banias, and none tlierefore came forward to 
corroborate his statement. Again there were 
no perceptible marks on bin body to prove the 
assault. 

This story has given rise to the following- 
proverb : — 

Tease not a Mahomedan in ;;: Kasbil, play 
not with fire in summer ; Don't find fault with 
a robber in the forest or a Bania in the Bazilr/ 



STOEY XXXA^iri. 
' Foolish boasting.' 

TuERB lived in Dolhi a Maliouiedan and 

a Kajput named Fakkad Khiln and Randheer- 

sinh respectively. They wore great friends 

and passed much of their time In each other's 

X Kasbil = A Btreet chiefly iahabited by Mabomodaos^ 
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ly, Once when they were sitting to* 

and talking about the golden past, 

I said, " Times are altered. My father 

J RisiUdar in the Imperial cavalry. 

were so many horses in his stable that 

: days to count them all ! and the stable t 

id of it was in the extreme North and 

her reached the extreme South!" 

'he Itajput, in order to show his friend 

t was a eock and bull story, put on a 

3 look and said, " you are quite right 

iend. My father was as fond of swords 

and lances as was your father of fine horses. 

He had a lance, one end of which touched 

the earth and the other reached the sky ! " 

" That can't be. Whore, on earth, did hff 
keep it?" asked the Mid. 

" In your father's stable. '* replied the 
Rajput. 

Moral : — Foolish boasting exposes us tff 
merited ridicule. 

Cr. The fox and the 1 x- > j- i.;,. 

Crocodile. ]■ ^"i>»/«W«. 



X 'KMld&r^A Commandiug officer ia a cavalrj''. 
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STORY XXXIX 

' No sMft and one too many. 



A HAREj a suake and a fox were Iriendp 
aud lived together in a haystack. One night 
it caught fire, and the three fiieuds began to 
look for a safe means of escape. " Don't trouble 
about me;" said the Itare. " I hiive a hun- 
dred tricks to resort to." So flaying she en- 
tered Jier form which was underneath the hay- 
stack. "Be easy on my account;" said the 
snake. *' For I have a thousand and one ways 
of escape. I can enter the bowels of the earth 
like our friend the hire, as well as I can cUinb 
a tree. A ti'ee woukl be the best resort under 
tbf circ.umataiicen. So saying he climbed 
tree that overhung tlie haystack. The fox who 
had but one shift — that of running away from 
the proximity of danger — made good her Qscape 
in the woods. 

The haystack -was soon reduced to asides. 
The poor hare, who had souglit refugp under 
it, was baked alive, and the flames rose so high 
th&t the tree, in which thesijake had -sought 
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protection, was blackened and the foolish reptile 
perished with it. Reynard alone escaped unhurt. 
Moral : — Evil awaits him that has no shift 
and him that has too many. The nian with 
many expedients generally fails. He begins 
many plans aud finishes none. 

Cf. The Cat and tlie Fos. — jEs'^p's fables. 
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STORY XL. 

Eejecting a bribe of a hundred thousand 

rupees ! 

( A true story ) . 

Ambashankkb, a native of Surat and a 
member of the Brahm-kshatri caste, has gained 
a great reputation for upright conduct. The 
following is one of the numerous instances of 
his hontsty and truthful dealing. 

Poee, during his tenure of a Magistrate's 
o^icQ iQ Ahmedabad, there arose a eoniplicSit§d 
^^uestion of legacy in a millionaire fiirekh- 
tajjjily, Xjij^ case came b.efore y^^t^b^sl^anker,' 
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Magistrate ^M 



With the object of winning over the Mag; 
to his side, one of the parties went one night 
to Ambashanker and offered him the Bum of 
100,000 rupeea, if he decided the case in his 
favour. Thifs hand-some offer of 62 maunds of 
E-ilver or 125 11d3 of gold would have blinded any 
other man, but Ambashanker had too high an 
ideal of justice and honesty to be tempted by 
gold or silver. He, therefore, disdainfully re- 
jected the bribe and asked the man to go away. 
" Why are you angry ? " said the man, 
" The aerviee of your whole hfo will not brmg ^M 
you as much money as I mean to place in ^M 
your hands to night. Seize the opportunity, 
my dear Sir, and take advantage of the smiles 
of fortune. Again, your secret will be safe 
with me and nobody will ever know it. Fortune 
knocks at your door, and if you don't let her 
in, she will pass away. " ^M 

" Parekh, " said the Magistrate, " I thank ^| 
you for your advice and would certainly have 
followed it; but I am not my own master, 
^^ for I am responsible to the high:r tribunal 
^H of duty presided over by Justice Conscience t ^| 
^^K who ia very keen about such matters and ^M 

^ I ^1 
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caonot put up with the slightest infringe- 
ment of the principles laid down hy him. You 
say that nobody would refuse such a handsome 
offer, but there are persons who consider duty 
above all things. You will, therefore, do well 
to leave me alone." 



STORY XLi. 
' To strain at a gnat and swallow a camel. ' 

Therb lived in Calcutta a Mahomedaii 
named Neki-khan, who, notwithstanding his 
extreme poverty, had estibliahed a reputation 
as an honest man. Whenever he found a thing 
lying on the road or elsewhere, lie invariably 
returned it to its owner and never asked for 
1" cheri-raeri from liini. 

One day, asNelii-khan was passing through 
a street, his eyes felt on a small parcel aii<J s 
Kauri lying in the middle of the road. He 






Cheri'iucrlssmall presents. 
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piekecl them up and went home directly, 
opetiiui^ the parcel, a priceless treastu-e con- 
sisting of a poarl neck-lace and a pair of 
gold bangleSj set with diamonds, met Uis eyes. 
His first impulse was to find out their lawful 
owner and hand them over to him, but od 
second thoughts, he came to the conclusion 
that he would appropriate them for himself, 
'■pitying my poor condition and helpless old 
age, God may have sent it to me as a reward. 
Again, I am getting old and shall have to re- 
tire from service in a year or two, so this will 
serve as a provision against rainy days to come. 
• Spontaneous bounty/ says Gorakhnath, ' is 
like milk, that which is begged is like water 
and that which is snatched away is like blood.'- 
I have neither begged nor stolen it. It is a 
god-send and as such is most acceptable. '' 
This false reasoning could not, however, silence 
the voice of couscience. '•' I have enjoyed an 
unsullied reputation so long; " said he to him- 
self; " Why tarnish it now in the eve of my 
life, and disgrace my white hair ? But then, 
when fortune knocks at my door, it is looHsli 
to turn her away. Honesty is the best policy, 
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^Kfo doubt, but it is often left to starve." 

He was thus at a loss to come to a deci- 
sign oac way or the other when an idea struck 
him. He at once went out with tl\o parcel 
and tlie Sanrl and passing from street to street 
he cried out in a very loud tone, " Has anyone 
loat a Kauri ?" adding in voice tkat was scar- 
cely audible, "and a parcel of ornaments?" 
No claimant was fouud, for, who would care 
to recover a Kauri even if he had lost one ? 
Having thus satisfied his conscience he returned 
home in the evening and quietly buried the 
parcel in a safe corner of his house? 

Moral ; — The attempt of the dishonest 

Ilia is a true image of men who act as if tliey 

^^ thought God could not read the secrets of 

^kiiheir hearts, and think to deceive the All-seeing 

^Hknd All-wise. 

^H Cf. Smooth di.'^siraulation ! skilled to grace 
^H A devil's purpose with an angel's face.' 

L 



STORY XLir. 

' All Saint without, all devil within. ' 
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TitiRi': Was a tkoll named Blialo who pi 
tendod to be vary iiious and devout. Carryings' 
a msary uf beads in one hand, in the other a 
country gultai", aud with a mark made with 
the sacred yellow «arth upon his foreliead, he, 
chanted liyiuns day and night in praise ol 
Rama. Ho preached broad principles of mora- 
lity to the villagers, and exliorted them to 
be honest, truthful and god-fearing. AIL this,, 
however, was uieaut for the market, not foi 
home consumption. In short, ho wa3 fair 
without, but foul within. 

Once a biidy ot pilgriniH was going to 
Kaahi ( mcdern Benares ) and Bhalo Bhagat 
aeeompauied thcia. After bathing in tliu sacred 
waters of the mother Ganges, they performed 
their obeisance to the Lord of Kashi and took 
certain vow?. Bhalo took a vow never to go 
ii^lung. 

On Iiis way back, he came noon a pool 
of water, about a mile from his native place, 
abounding in fish. He had a great wish to 
take some, but he could not do so, as he had 
taken a vow to that efteot. At la^t he lat 
t Ko!i = A member of tke iabourlo" clasg. 
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upoa a plan that woulJ answer hia pitrpose 
■without violating the vow. From the pool 
to the village gate, l.e traced a line with 
his stickj aad when his ca.ste-fellow8 came to 
welcome him home, he uttered the following 
word« wliich if rightly interpreted would lead 
them to the poo! : — " I will neither point it 
out with my finger, nor utter a word as to 
its where-aboutfi ; but if you follow the track 
of the stick, it will grilde you to a pool of 
plenty ! " 

Two or tlurec Ivolis at onoe made for the 
pool, and on arriving there, caught a number 
of fish and brought them home to be served 
to the \ BhagLit. Thus the so-called Bhagab 
got the fish and kept \m vow as well. 
Moral :— 
' Oh ! what a man may within him hide, 
Though angel on the outward side. ' 

Cf. also:— 
* Woi'ds and promises that yoke 
The ' utterer ' are quickly broke, 
lake Samson's Cuft'n, though by his own 
Direction and advice put on. ' 
J Bbagftt — a reiigious man. 
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STORY XLIII. 
He that is won with a nut may be lost ] 
witli an apple.* 



Is one of the nativa states under the Ken*4 
Kiinth.'i. Agency, there was a magistrate named 
Anddidas who sold justice to the highest bidder 
firmly behoving that gold is the god of the 
world. He never looked to the merits or de- 
merits of the case, or considered pros ;ind cons, 
bat decided it in favour of the party who 
offered the highest price for a decision in his 
favour. 

A widow of the Kliaviis community owed' 
250 rupees to a Bania who filed a suit against 
her in Anandidas'a court. The Bania who 
knew the Magistrate well, bought a tutban 
worth Bs- 30, and presented it to him, on 
condition that a decree should be passed in his 
favour. The Magistrate, while accepting the 
turban, assured the Bani;l that it would surely 
be decided in his favour. 

When the ease came before the court for 
hearing, the Magistrate showed a marked ten- 
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lenoy tonrards the BanU, whioh led the shrewd 
'widow to suspect some foul play. She, there- 

Ibro. prayed the court for an adjoummenb 

■which was readily granted. 
L . The same evening she went to the Magish 
Pirate's house, and after talking for some timo 

on iiidifferent topics, slie said, '' you don't seem 

to liave a cow or a buft'alo. Take my advice 

iaiid keep one. But then cattle are so scarce 
■now-a-days. Never miud. I have a good, strong 
Vufialo that' gives twenty pounds of milk a day 
■mid as I am a lonely widow, I have no use 
for it. I will send it to you tomorrow morn- 
if you will but accept it." The greedy 
judge readily gave liis consent, and asked the 
woman if he could do anything for her. " you 
' replied the woman, " that a Bauia has 
Ued a suit against me, wliich is to come before 
'you next monday. I am a poor widow and 
cannot aftbrd to pay such a large sum. If 
you, therefore, dismiss the suit and lielp ma 
out, I shall owe you a life long debt of 

II gratitude.'' 

^^L . Ou the fixed day, the Magistrate took 
^^Mp the case. After examining the Bauia'» 
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flceouat-books, he said, " You seem to 
deceived thia poor widow who knows 
little of matters of account. " The Bania at 
once uuderstood the cause of this sudden 
change in the Magistrate'c; conduct, and in 
order to remind him of the turban he said, 
"What about the turban, Sir !" " The turban 
has been swallowed up by the buffalo, my 
friend ! " replied the Magistrate coolly. He 
then dismissed the suit. 

Moral : — Judges should be disinterested. 

Cf. The dog and the sheep. /Esop's fables. 



STOKY XLIV. 

' A fig to the doctor when cured.' 

There lived in Daman a merchant named 
Boghasha who lost so heavily in a businees 
transaction that he was unable to meet the 
demands oF his numerous creditora. He, 
therefore, shut up hia shop, and kept in- 
doors to escape the various demands for pay- 




ISmiJi FOtKtORE. 1 ] 5 

Bent. A friend of his named Dhirajlal, know- 
that Boghiishd was in great trouble went 
his house and askod him how the matter 
|«tooc1. 

■■ My friend, *' said Boghitshd, " you know 
"that I have uiearred a very heavy loss in that 
wheat transaction. As a banker of long stand- 
ing and some reputation, I hold deposits from 
a number of persons ; I am quite unable to 
I satisfy them all at the present moment. If 
you can show me a way out of it, you will 
lay mo under a life-long obligation. " 

' You know as well as I do, " replied 

' Dhirajlal, " that you owe rae too a large sum. 

Now if I show you a nice trick to get out of 

the difficulty^ promise me that you won't put 

i in force against me also,'' 

■'You need not be afraid of that; for, 
I am not so ungrateful as that. Once I am 
free from the clutches of my other eveditore 

twill pay up every pie that I owe you. " 
" Listen to me then, " said Dhirajlal, 
whenever a creditor comes and askes you 
r payment, say ' mew ' in reply to every 
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think that sudden misfortune lias affected your I 
brains. You will thua be left unmolested, and i 
in the end you will come oft' successful ! but 
mind, the policy of 'A fig to the doctur when 
cured ' won't do fur me ! " 

From early morning noxt day, creditors ] 
began tu pour in, but BoghUshi'i met thera all ] 
with tliat excellent monosylkble ' mew. ' 

"Settle my account, Bogh;isha" cried a 
Baniii. 

" Mew ! " replied the debtor, 

That won't do ; " shouted a banker. "Pny 
me tliia instant, or I will take iogid steps 
against you. " 

" Mew " wa3 Boghi'tslui's only reply to the 
threat, 

" I licivo deposited a hunjrfd rupees with, i 
you. I want them back this moment; " cried 
a wood-cutter. 

" Mew '" 

Tlien a widow spoke, " Sheth Saheb, you | 
know that I am yulely dependent on tlie in- I 
terest that my deposit brings me every montli. 
Tlie loss rif it would render me utterly help- I 
less. I have r:o other means of livelihood. 



WDIAIT FOLKLOB*. 



117 



ITqu iinist pay me, if you can't pay the others.' 



" Mew ! " 

" Some do the i 



' and others do the 



it's not 

ivhat you have 






sowing 
reaping, " grumbled a cultivator. 
lair. You will have to J 
received from u^. '' 

" Mew ' " 

" Why do yuu make a pain of a pleasure ? " 
suggested a fVaidya. " Make a part payment 
only, if you can't pay up the wliole and we 
will be satisfied. " 

" Mew ! '' 

The creditors, at last got tired, and 
thought the game was not worth the candle. 
So, they gave up the attempt and went home. 
The j'omedy proved very etficaciong and Bogh;i- 
sliii stuck to it with great persistance. 

After a f<jw days, Dhirajlal once again 

went to liiii friend's house and asked him to 

pay him up. But Bogh^sha was ready with 

is 'mew.' "To me also?" asked Dhirajlal. 

"Why not '. " Said Boghasha. " To yuur 

father even ! " 

Dhirajlal was very sorry ha had shown 



t Vaiilya = a oalive phyciao. 
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him the way out of his difficulty, but iej,enfc- 
ance came too late, for, tho chitnce was past- 

M0BA.L : — How often do men iDcuu uncalled 
for Habilities on the assurances of persons 
whose later conduct proves them to bo nn- 
worthy of confidence, and hence bring misery 
and disaster on themselves 1 

Cf.— 

" If you ti-ust before you try, 
You may repent before you die. " 

Cf. 

The kite and the Pigeouii. .-Esoji's fables 



STORY XLV. 

' Can't help it, my friend ; for, I have 
the misfortune to be a Patidar. 



There lived hi Nariiid a Piltidilr named 
Liilbhi'ii. Like their brother taodiolders, tho 
Rajputs, the Patidars keep their ladies in 
Pardii, take opium and sweetmeats in company 
twice a day and spend a lot- on the occasion 
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of a death, marriage or pregnancy. Poor 
Lalbhai had to do all this. He had a very 
limited income which hardly sufficed for the 
maintenance of his large fauiily ; but he was 
bound to keep up the reputation of his ances- 
tors and whether he could afford it or not, 
spend as others did. As a result of this false 
idea of reputation, he was overwhelmed with 
debt. Even at the present time, almost all 
Pdtidi'irs are of the above type, and their es- 
tates are heavily encumbered. Their " reputa- 
tion " 13 the cause of their ruin, and unless 
and until these thoughtless and extravagentj 
customea are put a stop to, by the Government 
if not by themselves, they will continue to sink 
never to rise again. 

When Lalbhai went out in the evening 
he was always accompanied by half a dozen 
attendants, and as became a Patidar, he carried 
a silver-hiikkii, and hia sUk-bordered Dhoti 
swept the ground — so low was it worn. Once 
■when he was asked by a stranger why he wore 
the Dhoti so low, he replied, " Can't help it, 
ray friend; for, I have the misfortune to be » 
Patidar! " ■ 
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Moral:— Idle pleasures are only temporary 
and evanescent and there is iio solid happiness 
in them. Running headlong into debt makes 
a man miserable and his life becomes a burden ) 
to himself and others. 



STORY XLVr. 

The boy who bit his mother. 



Thkrk was once a boy wlio, losing liia-J 
father when he was very young, was under] 
the sole oare of his widowed mother, she waa I 
63 extremely indulgent to the fatherless ehil<Il 
that she never reproved him even when he I 
quarelled with other boys and got into serious I 
mischief. The wilful and misguided child had I 
his way in everything and was thus ledl 
into many vices among which theft stood 1 
foremost. Whenever he brought somethinof^J 
borne, his mother never inquired how he got' 1 
it, but praised him for his shrewdness ; and 
the child waa thus led to believe that he waa j 
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doing nothincf wrong in jDicking up what 
belonged to other people. 

From an ordinary thief he rose to be a 
notorious pick-pocket, and proved a terror to 
society. At last he joined a gang of robbers, 
and with them broke into a village and plun- 
dered it. The villagers rose agaist thein, and 
in a conflict that ensued, the boy dealt a severe 
blow t) a villager and laid him dead at his 
feet. 

The gang made good their ccape at the 
time, but later on the boy was arrested by 
the jxilice, and dragged before a court of justice 
to be tried there as a murderer, and being 
found guilty of the oft'enee, was sentenced to 
be hanged. The boy was conducted to a cell, 
where he sat meditating upon his past life 
■which had been passed in the commission of 
leriraeis of every description. ■' Had I known," 
thought the boy, " that it would result in 
this, I would never have lived as I have done. 
None of my relatives — not oven my mother — 
warned me of the consequences of my evil 
deeds. All this has been brought upon me 
by my mother who not only did not utter a 
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word against ray mis-deeds, but encouraged 
me to follow them with greater zeal. She alone 
is to blame for thus leading me astray and I 
corse h</r from the bottom of my heart for 
wilful neglect of duty. I will, however, teach 
her a lesson before I periah, " 

When the day, on which he was to bo 
hanged dawned, he was conducted to the place 
of execution and was asked if anything could 
be done for him. He prayed to be allowed 
to Bee his mother and say a few words to her 
in private. The prayer was granted and the 
boy approached his mother who wa.s standing 
in a cornet' beating her breast and crying 
plteously. As if he wanted to confide some 
secret to her before ha died, he drew her face 
towards his and bit her nose clean off [ and 
then exclaimsd. " I owe it entirely to you, 
wretched woman, that I die an ignomioua 
death I it was your duty to bring me up in 
the path of virtue. You neglected that duty 
and this is the result of your neglect. Why 
do you weep ? It is too late to grieve, for, 
your tears can do me no good now I" Then 
addressmg the people, he said, " Good people, 
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you see me bere an example of shame and 
puniBlinient. But it is thig mother of mine 
■who brought me to it. If she had punished 
me severely for the little things that I stole 
when I was a boy, I should not liave come 
to the gallows aa a man, " 

Moral: — Spare the rod and spoil the 
child. Wicked dispositions should be checked 
early. To permit a serious fault in a child 
to go unpunished is absolute cruelty to it; 
and the foolish mother, who spares her son 
tlien, is preparing bitter pain for liim in the 
futui'e. 



STORY XLVn. 

(There have you been, Ralia Gadhavi ? ' 
*' On a wild goose chase. " 



There lived in Riiniyar, a village near 
i-hraedabiid, a t Charan or Gadhavi named 
He was a bustling-do-nothing sort of 
X Charan or Gstlhavi = Kative bards. 



i;34 tUqiak folklorb. 

fellow, and cared moi-e about other people's 
business than about his own. Being naturally- 
averse to efirning his bread by hard labour 
he managed to live on the charity of the landed 
proprietoi's of the place, wlio gave him a quan- 
tity of Juwiir at harvest time. This he ground 
into flour, boiled it with water and lived there 
on. He could not afford to buy vegetables, ' 
ghee or sugar witli it. 

He was so tired of this sort of food that 
he made up his mind to go on a visit for a 
week. He had a double object in so doing. 
First, he would get a variety oF food elsewhere, 
!ind secondly by his absence for a week, he i 
could save about 7 lbs. of Jftvar which he 
thought of selhug on his return, intending to 
buy sweetmeats with the proceeds 1 With this 
object ill viewj he wandered from one place to 
another, and returned homo at the end of a i 
week. But as chance would have it, he was 
accosted by lialf a dozen of his easte-fellows 
as he entered the gates of his native village. 
He had to take them homo with him and feed 
them all. They consumed all that tlie Gadhavi's 
wife had laid by during her husband's absence 
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^^P^d thus the poor fellow's castle iii the air 
was shattered to pieces [ When Jisked by a 
friend ivlierehehad been, the Gadhavi replied 

I bitterly, " On a wild goose chase, my friend ! '' 
I Moral : — ilan proposes, God di.'^posfS. 



STORY XL VIM. 

■ Nothing venture, nothing gain. ' 



A Mahomei'AN" named Futtehkhan was 
'tlie headman of a village for twenty years, 
■ luring which time lie had not spent a pio on 
boai'd and lodging, as the villagers gave him 
a house to live in, and invitej him to dimiw 
by turnip. \Vhen ho retired from service, they 
went to sea him off for two mllos and wept 
I'itteiiy at the parting, so popular was he. 

Some time later, fifteen of the villager.^ 
left for a town which was about two day's 
journey from their native village. In the 
wvening of the fir^it day, they arrived at the 
village where tlic es-headman reside<l. With 
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the intention of putting up with him : 
night, they went to his house where they 
received a ■warm welcome from the owner. 
But in reality, the Mill was much annoyed 
at liuart to meet so many of his old friends, 
all of whom must be fed, not with bread and 
vegetables, but with sweetmeats; For, he had. . 
tjujoyed their hospitality very often during his I 
tenure of office. At last, he hit upon a plan | 
to avoid this necessity, and said, " You wait [ 
here, my friends. I shall soon be back with J 
gheOj sugar and other articles of food for you. 
You don't come every day, and I must show j 
you that I am anything but ungrateful. '* 
With theso words lie left the house and went , 
to a friend of his named Jhalimkhan to ask 
his advice aa to how he could get rid of liia 
troublesome guests without giving tham oftaaoe. 

After some thought, Jhr'ilimkhiin said "I , 
can show you a way, and an excellent one ; J 
but it involves soma risk which you must I 
undertake. You go back to your house. I | 
will follow you within Iialfau hour, accompa- I 
nied by half a dozen men, all armed to the 
teeth, and make a row in front of your house. , 
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^^B shall ask you either tj hand over the villagers 
to me or fight with mts on their behalf, and 
you must prefer the latter alternative. If this 
sham fight ioducea them to leave the house, 
well and good ; if not, I shall have to wound 
you which may prove serious; but it will 
assuredly put them to flight; there is not 
the least doubt about it. Seeing you engaged 
in their cause and risking your very Hfe for 
them, they will praise you more than ever 
when they return to their village. " 

" That is an excellent plan, " replied 
Fattehkhan dubiously. " But I don't like 
the latter part of it, Can't you manage it 
without wounding me ? " 

" Nothing venture, nothing have. " said 
Jhalimkhan. " you can't have gain without 
risk of some sort. " 

Fattehkhan expressed his willingness to 
act according to his friend's advice. He re- 
turned home and was soon followed by Jhalim- 
khan as previously arranged. Keaching his 
friend's bouse, Jhalimkhan asked him in a 
peremptory tone to hand over his guests to 
him, for, he said they had murdered his father 
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years ago ! To this Fattelikhan replied, 
won't deliver my guests to you aa long 
there is a dpark I'f life in me. Kill me first 
and then have them if you can. '" So sayiii; 
ho seized his gun and rushed out. The pi 
villagers thought that it was a mistake 
would soon be put right. Bub when they sa' 
the combatants seriously engaged, and thei 
champion wounded in the arm, they took to 
their heola and soon disappeared ! The Malio- 
medans stopped fighting as soon as the guests 
Were gone. Fattehkhan's wound was not ver^ 
serious, though it took about a week to he; 
bjit it saved him an expense of about teit; 
rupees ' 

MoEAL ; — The ill-disposed will easily invent- 
an excuse for wroug-doing. 
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STOEY IL. 

' Be a turn-eoat. " 



Once as the Collector of Ahmeclabad waa 
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riding through the district, his horse took 
fright at aoiiiething lying on tho road, threw 
the rider and ran away. The Collector's man 
/oUowed it to a village and asked a lifinia 
■hether he had seen the horse. 

Yes, I saw it going towards the west a 
iebort while ago. '' 

' Como along with rats, " a<tld the servant, 
I shall let you go as soon as wo have found it. " 
I don't see why I sliould go with you; " replied 
the Bania. " I have pointed out tho direction 
and I cau't do anything more. " Then tho 
servant resorted to threat?. '' I will report 
ynu to the Collector Saheb; now, will you 
conic or not ? '' 

Another Bania who happened to pass by, 
ling his caste-fellow In distress, suggested 
'tp ,hlm to turn his coat. The shrewd Bania, 
taking tho hint, asked the Collector's man, 
whether his master's horse had any horns^ 
for the one he had scon had two. The man 
thought that th3 Bunia must be a fool, and 
so ho said, '■ Bullocks, and not horses, havo 
horns, you fool ! '' It inustbe a bullock, then, " 



replied tho Ba! 



and I beg your pardon 
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;hingt" ^M 
intlenca ^^\ 



for having detained you so long for nothinj 

Moral; — We arc justified in vising pintlenca 
io the ordinary occasions of life; and it is 
wiso to aim at and acquire a certain readiness 
of mind, so that in cases of diiEcuIty we may 
be able to do the best we can honestly for 
ourselves. 



STOEY L. 
■ The beggar is never out of his way. ' 



I 



Therk once lived in Bhavnagar a Brahmin 
named Madhavji Bhatt who did not understand 
his duty as a Brahmin according to the six 
Shastras, and had quite forgotten the little he 
had learnt in his youth. He was content to 
follow his ancestral profession, that of begging 
alms, and went about the town e^ery morning 
uttering 'Laxmi bless you, ' ' Happineas attend 
you, ' ' God grant you long life, ' and audi 
other phrases well-known to the profession. 
The morning trip brought him about 4 tfea. of 
fiour and he desired nothing more. A wesk 
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before and after fSanki-ati, he waadoiT'l from 
village to village iii quest of alms, and collected 
a large quantity of corn and half a dozen suita 
of clothes. On the .jBaleva day, he went from 
house to house and tied a thread round every- 
body's arm as apreventive against evilsj and earn- 
ed quite a number of coppers. On new year's 
day, he wished good luck to everybody whom 
he met and extracted silver and copper coins 
in return for the blessing. In winter he went 
roinid with a subscription list meant to provide 
him with a warm garment ; in rainy season 
tiles for his roof and an umbrella for himself 
were obtained by similar means. In short 
Bhattaji had devised a thousand and one ways 
of robbing the public, and there was no want 
of dupes who could be easily imposed upon. 
Thus Bhattaji amassed a fortune and built a 
house of his own. 

The Brahmin next took to the profession 

t ShaDkraDti = Ib is a religious holiday falling 
about the 12th January. Food and clothes are given 

I away to tlic beggars on that day. 
I ^Baleva^It falbio August. The Brahmins change 
peir sacred threadi on that day. 
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of a story-teller, and in order to master the 
various tales from the Ramayan and the Maha- 
bharat — the two Indian Epics — he picked up 
the alphabet, and later on a little reading and 
writing. 

Once he was repeating religious legends 
in a temple, and on the seventh day when 
they were finished, the people presented hiua 
with money, clothes and corn. In order to 
conduct the Bhattji to his house, they 
seated him on an elephant, with hundreds 
of people walking in front of the procession. 
The procession was passing through a street, 
when Bhattji's eyes fell on a man distributing 
I'adishes among the beggars. Although he 
was seated on an elephant, he could not with- 
stand the temptation, and at once asked for 
a radish which was given to him with the 
following remark: — ''You are seated on an 
elephant, and have gold rings round your arm ; 
even pearls can be had for the asking, but 
you ought to have considered your present 
position ! '' 
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STOKY LT. 

' Every rogue is at length out-witted. ' 



k: 



Oke uiglit several thieves entered the 
touse of a Baiiia named Edmd;i3 who did not 
'think it safe to oppose them, but with the 
intention of plnyin^ them a trick and saving 
his property by that means, he said to hin 
wife, " Do you hear ? 1 received a letter this 
morning froai my agent at Bombay who says 
that the price of mustard setd is increasing 
,every hour, and in a day or two it will rise 
to forty rupees a pound ! We have in the 
house about a maund of mustard seed and I 
■will buy up all I can got from the town to- 
morrow. By the bye, ] saw the mustard, we 
lave in tlie liouse, being dried on a cot in the 
verandah. Have you collceted and placed it 
in a safe corner of the house ? " "' No, I 
haven't, " repHed tlie shrewd woman ; " but 
.'ill do it the first thing in the morning. " 

The thieves who had overheard tliem were 
gi-eatly rejoiced at their good luck, and leaving 
everything aside, they rushed to the verandah 
jmd pattin<; every grain of mustard in a bft-t. 
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they made away with it. Then after playing 
the for with the robbers, the Bania quietly 
went to sleep, congratulating himself on the 
fertility of his brain. 

The next morning, the thieves gave the 
bag of mustard seed to their agent and sent 
him to the Bazar to sell it, thinking it would 
bring thetn at least a thousand rupees. The 
agent went from shop to shop showing sample; 
but was nowhere offered more than two rupees 
a mimnd which was all he had. He went 
at last to the ahop of tlio rightful owner of 
the mustard, and asked him at what rate he 
would buy it. The Bania offered a rupee 
per maund, at which the agent exclaimed, 
" I hear that mustard ia getting scarce in 
Bombay, and the rates have therefore risen 
tremendously. " " It was so, last night, '' 
replied the Eania; " but they have gone 
down rapidly since then, " He then followed 
the agent to the thieves ' den and had them 
arrested and punished. 

MoBAL ; — Deceit deserves to be deceived. 
The stratagem of the Bania is escusable when 
the .evil design of the thieves is considered. 
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I The disappointment of the latter does not win 
I owr sympathy ; for, the Bania had a narrow 
i escape from their clutches. 



STORY LII. 

•'There is difference between mau and 

man.'' says Anand to Permanand; 

" for, one can't be had for money, 

while another is not worth 

a pie. " 



There was a wealthy merchant in For* 
bunder wiiose sliop was managed by an old 
and trustworthy t Miliiim. As the MAnim 

Iwa^ a thorough business man, and had an 
extensive experience of every department of 
trade, the §Sheth left him the sole manage- 
ment of the shoi). He was hnndsoraely re* 
TOunerated for his services and was treated as 
tme of the family. 



■f MCmim=aTlie manager of a ahop. 
§ Sheth==Master. 
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Tlie \ Shethfliii, however, did not like the 
MAnhn to be so treated, while her brother 
was sitting without employment. Slio wished 
her brother to bs appointed to tlio Miiiiim's 
place, and never failed to make a suggestion 
to thib effect whenever an upportunifcy present- 
ed itself. Onc3, when tlie Sheth was [jraising 
the tact and honesty of the Mtlniin, bis wife 
angrily exclaimed, " What is tliere in that 
man that you praise him so much ? It is 
working that makes a wol'kln^n. If you appoint 
my brother in liis place, he will do the work 
equally well, if not better." Although the 
Sheth knew that his bruther-in-law was a 
ionseless dolt, he gave him the Mftnim's posli 
in order to please bis wife, and show her that 
the telliiw was no good. He explained tbo 
nituation to his faithful servant and asked him 
Iiot to attend tlie shop for a week. 

After the new Miinim had bcnn installed 
in his office, the Sheth sent liim one morning 
to buy 500 cans of ghee that had arrived for 
dale the previous night. He went and came 
back three or four times. Once to report the 



J EhethaDiscgheth's wife. 
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rates, a second time, the cjuality of the ^hee, 
a third time, the current market rates and si» 
jou. la the mean time, the old Mimi:>.i bought 
and re-sold the whole lot and earned about 
500 rupees by the transaction. He sent the 
wiiole prolit to the Sheth informing him that 
the gliee was bought and sold in his name. 
When the Sheth reported this to his better- 
half, she said, " Practice makes a man perfect. 
You try my brother for some time and he 
will prove equally useful. " 

The Sheth had a daughter twelve years 
of age. To find a suitable husband for hcv, 
the Sheth resolved to send his brother-in-law. 
He called kim and said, " Go to Bhilvaagar, 
JAnjlgadh and other places in Kathiawar and 
try to find uut a suitable husband for your 
niece. He must be of good family, well edu- 
cated and sixteen years old. " To make him- 
self sure of every detail, the brother-in-law 
asked, " supposing I fail to find a boy sixteen 
years old, will two, each of eiglit years do ? 1" 
As the Sheth did not want two husbands for 
his daughter, he aaked his obliging brothor-ia- 
law to remain at home and mind his own 
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One morning, the Slieth had a severe at- 
tack of fever, so his wife sent her brother to 
call a physician. On his way to the physician's 
house, the new Mfmim began to say to hini- 
self, " My sister and her husband often tell 
nie that the es-Milnim used to do a number 
of things at a time, I will show them to-day 
that I am also capable of doing the same. 
The Sheth is very ill and the ease may prove 
fatal ! they will then require bamboo, cotton- 
thread and cocoa-nuts to jirepare the * nan;imi 
for him ! what if I buy these things in advance? 
It would save so much trouble later on ! " He 
asked the physician to go at once to the house 
.ind himself went to the Bazar, and bought 
everything that he thought would be UBefnl 
in case the Sheth died ! 

As a rule such things are bought after 
a person is dead. Now several people had seen 
the Mftnim make purohases, and they naturally 
thought that the Sheth must have breathed his 
last. So they followed him to his house ba- 
■ • Nanitmi =Lit-mean9 ' iin-Dameablc. ' s bamboo J 
bier for the dead. 
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moaning the Slieth's death, though he was still 
in the land of the living! when the niistreaa 
of the house saw people coming to attend the 
funeral ceremony, she summoned her brother 
to her presence and dismissed him with the 
following words, " Leave the house this moment 
and never show your face here again. I now 
fully recogni33 the truth of my husband's state- 

ITiieut that there is difference betweun man and 
mftn. 
A,1 



STOPvT LTIT. 
A cross and perverse Mia. 



named 
direct 



There was once a Mahomedai 
Adekhiln wlio never gave a straiglit and ' 
answer to any question that was asked him, 
even if it were for hi.^ own good. Two Pundits 
named Dhirajrani and Surajriim were one day 
discussing the tendencies of huQian nature, when 
the former said, " If we treat others with respect 
and kindness, we are sm-e to receive a similar 
, treatment in return ; for, ' kindness be?s.ts^ 
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kindness ' — U the law of nature. I have no 
I'aith ill persons wiio find fault with other?, 
for they find evorytbiug yellow, because their 
own eyes arc jatuidJKed. " " You may be right, " 
replied the other, " but persons naturally in- 
clined to vii's aro reclaimed with difficulty, 
you niivfht as well try to keep ducks from 
w;iter. For myself, I aui of upiniou that what 
is crooked by nature is never made straight 
by education, " 

As the twu friends, a few days after the 
above discussion, were passhig along a street 
they met Adekhiin with hifi mm, coming from 
the opposite direction. To prove the truth of 
his statement, Surajnlm accosted the Mia, 
"Good morning, Mia saheb. " "You must 
have some business with me ; " rephed thu 
Mia suspiciously ; " or you would not salute 
me, I am sui'e. " 

" You are mistaken, my friend ; I have 
110 business with you. We meet after u very 
long time, and I am very glad to see you. 

"I see you almost every day"; growled 
the Mia ; " Yuu must be blhid not to see 
me, you book-worm I " 
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■Is tliat your son?'' said Surajrani. 
' Is he youra then ? sii:ippetl tht; Mia. 
I" What au idiot yon are ? " 

*' The loy looks intelUgotit^ " rcijlit^d Sunij- 
mui without Icsing his teiuper ; " but a Utile 
dolicate. Why don't you give him some tonic 
medicine ? " 

That is no huslness nf yom-s ! supjio.'^o he 
I reduced to a skeleton ; what have you to 
with it ? " 
' Excuse me, Mia ^tiheb. I mefiiit no 
ofFence. I wish hhu a long and hiippy life, " 
respoaded Surajraro. 

I. " As if it Were in your hands to grant 
people long lives ! kill him to day if you canl" 
[ " Wellj 1ft that pass. I have forgotten 
bour name. What is it ? " 
' " What is that to you ? " 
I " My good man, " said Surajram, " wliat 
is the good of giving cross answers to the 
bolifce inquiries of a friend ? " 
I " Who an; yuu that you should call me 
bad names ? I will be crosis, ptTversci, obstinate, 
anything I chooso. Take f^irc Imw you utter 
another word. '' 
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While they were thus talking, a well-kuowii 
character named Bhaglo happened to pass by, 
Sui'ajrani stopped him and pointing him out 
to the Mia, said, "If yuu say one word, such 
as you have said to nie, to tho gentleman hei'e 
he will make yoii open your eyes very wide. '* 

" What do I care for him ? " Replied tho 
Mia, " I am not afraid of such Iiedge-boin 
brats ! " 

At this, Bhaglo, without more ado dealt 
him a severe blow on the head, levelling him 
to tlio earth, and the Mia gathering himself 
up very slowly quietly went home. 



STORY LIV. 

' Tou are fed with ghee and molasses, and 
yet you won't walk well ! " 



In the service of one of the native atatea 
of Kathiawar, there was an Arab named 
Abuddha. He was once sent as an escort with 
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a bullock cart loaded with money bags to be 
delivered to a banker living in another town. 
With his gun and scimitar the Arab was 
following the cart, when his foot shppcd on a 
fresh cowdung cake lying on the road. The 
Arab fell flat on tlie ground and his compa- 
nions began to laugh at hini. The Arab was 
so enraged at this that he took out his 
scimitar, and striking the foot that had slipped, 
exclaimed, " Take this, then. I feed you as 
well as your twin brother meaning the other 
foot — with ghee and molasses and yet you 
won't walk well ! " This thoughtless act ren- 
dered him quite unfit for further travel ou 
foot. The driver, however, offered him a seat 
by his side, and put hira down at his house 
on their return. The wound took a fortnight 
to heal, but it did not cure the wild Arab 
cf his thoughtless conduct. 

The Arabs are as faithful and honest as 
are stupid and peevish. 
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STORY LV. 

' There was Rama and there was RaTana. 

Ravana carried away Rama's wife 

and the latter took his life and 

kingdom. That's the sum and 

substance of the Ramayana. * 

A Brahmik was reading aloud tj the 
public the legeud of llauiiyana night after. 
ui^ht. One night, three or four Mahomcdan 
opium-eatera happened to pasa by the place 
with hfikkis in their liands. "What has this 
Brahmin been doing for so long a time ? *', 
Asked one of the Mills of his eompanioDS,^ 
" These Brahmins ate very fond of makings 
much out of nothing, " replied the person ap- 
]^>ealed to. " They deceive the ignorant people 
by making a niouutaiii of a molehill, " adde^ 
the third. '■ But do you know what he has 
been telling them for the last six months % 
They call it tlie Ramtlyana, the long and short 
of which is that there was EEtma and there was 
Ravana, Ravana carried away Rama's wife 
and the latter deprived him of his life and 
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STORY LVI. 

' Avarice is the root of all evils. ' 



kingdom. That is the sum and substance cf 
the K^m3,yana. To tell this short atory, tho 
fellow has takuii six months and I suppose 
he will take as many more ! " 

[ 

^^H A Bania named MaDgaldils was so very 
^^^belfish and avaricious that money was hia 
only god and ha worshipped it day and night. 
He did not care for other people's feelings of' 
interests, and never hesitated to sacrifice them; 
[ his own object was served by doing so. He 
never listened to any other music but the 
chink of silver to gain which he would da 
anything and everything. He never did s 
kindness to his friends or relatives, much less 
to strangers. He would gladly accompany 
you to the Bazar if you wanted to make pur- 
chase«, for he was in league with all the mer- 
chants of the place who gave him a percentage 
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on all that was bought and sold through hinu 
Not even his most intimate friends escaped this 
taxation. 

One evening a3 Mangaldils was returning 
from a neighbouring village, he came to a 
river which had to be crossed in order to 
gain the opposite bank. The waters were 
very deep, and there was no bridge, Mangal- 
daa resolved, therefore, to swim across the 
river; but by the time he arrived in the 
middle of the stream, he was quite exhausted, 
and the rapid and forcible current dragged him 
towards the moutli of the river. A few vil- 
lagers, who had come to see the tide, observed 
the Bania, and one of them said to another, 
" The poor Bania will soon perish. You are 
a fast swimmer and can save him if yot will." 
" You don't know, " replied the person appeal- 
ed to, " he never does a thing unless he baa 
some deBnite object to gain. Besides, he has 
never in his life helped a fellow creature, so 
why should others endanger their lives for 
him ? I am sure he has fallen into the river 
to take cub something, and he must abide by 
the consequences, " So saying they stayed 
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where they were aod quietly observed the 
struggle. The helpless Bania fought hard for 
his life, but at last perished in the struggle. 
Moral: — Do to others as you would be 
done by ; that is the perfect standard for 
the guidance of men in their dealings with 
each other. It is a righteous retribution when 
the conduct we mete out to others is measured 
back to ourselves. Where villany goes before,, 
vengeance follows after. 



I 



STORY LVII 

" Call me an ass. ' 



Once upon a time a Tillager wa.^ driving 
a bullock cart full of hay, from one village 
to another. On the way he fell in with a 
* Kiitbi who begged Iiim to give him a seat 
in the cart. " I will take you up on one con- 
dition, " replied the villager ; " I am very 
much afraid of that hfikkil in your hand. The 
wind is blowing hard, and a .spark of fire from 

* E&thi= a class of land-hoMers from whoni 
Kdthii'iwar (land of the Eiithis) takes its uamc. 
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your hAkka-bowl T^'iU reduce all my hay to 
ashes in no time; but if you put out the 
fire, I have no objection to taking you with 
me. 

" I'ill take great care of the bowl, *' said 
the Ktlthi. " You need have no concern about 

'* I am not so sure of that. A tiny spark 
is sure to set the whole cart ablaze. I am 
not prepared to take that risk. '* 

" But I assure you that I won't let a spark 
fly out and burn your hay, ^ urged the K^thi. 

" But what if the worst comes to the 
worst ? " 

" Call me an ass if it turns out to be so ! *' 

" Calling you an ass will do me no good,'* 
responded tha villager. " So, to be on the 
safe side, I won't have you in my cart. ^ 

So saying he drove on leaving the E&thi 
behind. 

Moral: — We must be careful in whom 
we put our trust, and not imagine that those, 
whose general character is bad, will show 
exceptional favour and kindness to ourselves. 
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STOKY LVIII. 

*' All the gods will slowly disappear, 

leaving behind them the idols of wood 

and stone." 



In a certain Jain temple, where the cere- 
monies were performed by a man named D&,hyo, 
the images of the 24 I Tirthankars were all 
made of gold and silver with the exception of 
that of § Pai-s]ivan&.th which was made of 
marble and surrounded by wooden idols. 

D:ihyo could not withstand the tempta- 
tion of making all this gold and silver his 
own, and made away with an image every 
week. He melted it and sold it secretly in 
distant towns to avoid detection. 

After half a dozen idols had been stolen 
in this way, the Jains noticed that they were 
missing ; they summoned Dahyo before thent 
and asked him to explain the disappearance 
of their gods. " I had a dream, " said the 
sly POjfiri ( Dahyo ), " a month ago, when 



i. 



Tirthiitiker« = Ttie 14 Gods of the Jains. 
rarshvaiidth=0&c of the Si goda. 
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the Tirthankers plainly toM me that theV 
were heartily tired of thia world and 
inhabitants and would shortly leave themj 
Tliey seem to have kept their word, and I 
fear the rest will do the same in a short time ! 
but I am forgetting to tell you one thing. 
At my earnest prayer to leave at least onej 
for us to worship, they promised to leave usil 
the marble image of PArshvanS-th and thai 
surrounding wooden idols 1 " The silly Shrawaks J 
( Jains ) believed every word of thia fabrication 1 
and trembled at the divine wrath to which f 
they had fallen victims. 

The dishonest Piljilri at once made away 3 
with the remaining images and left the stone \ 
one to take care of itself. 

Moeal: — Credulous persons are the prey 
of crafty ones. 



STORY LIX. 
• Jack would wipe his nose if he had one ! 
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A Mahomkdan named Khadil uBed to 
fetch a bundle of hay from the fields every 
morning, and maintain himself and family on 
what it brought him. His body had never felt 
the touch of new clothes, nor had hia feefc 
ever experienced the lusary of ahoes. Although 
the Mia was in such a miserable condition, 
pride lurked under his thread -bare cloak. 
He quarrelled with bis wife all day long, and 
beat and abused her for nothing. 

One day the bundle of hay did not fetch 
sufficient money to buy food for the whole day, 
and the Mia had therefore to go without 
aupper at night. As if it were the fault 
of hia wife, ho took her to task and began 
to abuse her right and left, " I had nothing 
in the house, or I would have cooked it for 
you, " meekly said the Bibi (wife), " it is no 
use abusing me for what is no fault of mine. " 
" It is not my fault either , " said the Mia 
indignantly; " if you won't keep quiet, I'ill 
break your head with my shoes. '' " But whera 
on earth have you got them 1 " appropriately 
remarked the Bibi; " buy a pair first, and then 
talk of breaking my head with them ! " 



INDI4H TOLRLOBI. 



The Mia was silenced by this just and! 
Appropriate retort. 



STORY LX, 

The Iiandle of the aze is the destructioa j 
of its progenitor. 



A WooDCL'TTKR wGiit one (Jay into a forest 
with only the blade of an axe, to fell trees. 
The trees, instead of being sorry at their ap- 
proaching destruction, began to laugh loudly; 
for, they knew very -well that the blade by 
itself could do them no harra. The wood- 
cutter tried the blade on every tree, but with- 
out success. He returned home much dejected 
nnd related his misfortune to hjs friends. They 
advised him to get ha andle of wood attached 
to the blade, before he next went into the 
woods. He at once went to a joiner, got a 
strong handle of wood fixed to the blade, and 
went to the woods next morning. "When the 
trees saw him, they began to weep and say 
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to each other, " Now that one of us, meaning 
the handle which is made of wood, has gone 
over to the enemy, we are sure to be ruined. 
The woodcutter began to hack and hew with- 
out distinction, and a heap of the noblest 
trees lay at his feet in no time. 

Moral: — A house divided against itself 
cannot stand. The tale is intended to show 
the evils of family disunion. Quarrels are at 
all times odious; how much more so when 
they take place among those bound by the 
ties of blood, duty, nature, relationship and 
self-interest to be the allies and protectors of 
lach other ? 



STORY LXI. 
A niche in the wall. 



^WiT( 



A Mahombdan named TisniArkh^n was 
brought to such a state of poverty that he 
prepared to dispose of the house in which he 
ived. There was a niche in the wall of one 
if the rooms which the Mid kept to himself, 
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while the reat of the building was sold to a 
Banii. It was plainly stated in the document 
of sale that the niche dedicated to a * Peer 
and situated in such and such a room was 
the Mia'a, and that he could make what use 
he would of it. Failing to perceive the Mia's 
motive in reserving such a right in the housa 
to himaelf, the Bania did not object to it. 

A week after the Bania came into posaas- 
sion of the house, th» Mia wont there, and 
after burning incensa and offering prayers to 
the Peer, went away. On the following friday, 
he went to the house with balf a dozen mos- 
lems who had vows to perform, so he said, 
to the Peer. The Bania objected to give ad- 
loission to so many persons, but the Mia re- 
ferred him to the deed, and claimed entrance 
as a matter of right. The Bania had no al- 
ternative bub to quietly put up with the in- 
convenience and trouble which ho himself had 
brought upon his family. 

Things were going on in this way, when 
the time came for the performance of the 
marriage ceremony of the Bania's only soQi 
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In the evening of the marriage guests began 
to poiu' in and were arranged in two rowe. 
Sweetmeats and vegetables were served, and 
the host was exhorting them to do full justice 
to the fare when the Mia accoinpanie«i by a 
number of Mus9alm;Uis broke in hke a bolt 
from the blue. He peremptorily asked the 
Bania to let him pass on to thejniche of his 
Peer where he had to sacrifice a goat that 
night. The poor Bania was in a fix. He 
could not allow the Mia to pass as that would 
pollute the whole caste, nor could he refuse 
him the admission to which he was entitled. 
Again the killing of a goat in the house, 
where the sacred marriage ceremony was to 
be performed, was a sin that would tell heavily 
against the newly united couple. The 
guests came to the Bania's help and asked 
the Mia on what terms he would resign his 
right to the niche. The Mia, who had all 
along betn waiting for this opportunity, de- 
manded as much for the small hole in the 
wall as he had received for the whole house. 
The Bania had to satisfy the demand, unjust 
and um'easonable as it was, to escape further 
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molestation. From that day the Bania resolved 
to think twice before he acted. 

Moral: — Experience teachea. No second 
warning is required to teach a wise man to 
eschew what he has once proved to be Iiurt- 
ful. A burnt child naturally dreads the fire. 



STORY LXII. 

Sticking fast to a thing. 



Thf.re lived in PetUd a Knnbi named J 
Hari Patel. He was one of the leading per-J 
sona of his caste and was ofen appointed aal 
arbitrator in caste disputes ; lie had an onlya 
eon named Bhago who was a great blockhead f 
and knew very little about the world and it»| 
ways, When the Patel was on big death-be" 
he Kuuimoued Bliago before him and addressed 
him as follows : — " My son, J liave not longl 
to live in this world ; what I grieve moa© 
about is what will become of you after I have! 
passed away. You are too stupid to look afteu 
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yourself, and there is nobody to whose care 
I can safely entrust you. If yoa, however, 
assure mo that you will mend your waya I 
shall die contented. " Bhago, who was not a 
bad boy at heart, was overcome by the appeal 
of hi3 dying parent, and solemnly promised to 
follow his advice to the very letter; where- 
upon the father said, " sticking fast to a thing 
Is the surest way to success. Patience and 
perseverence will overcome a mountain. Re- 
member this, there are difficulties in the way 
of attaining most things worth having ; but 
they are only placed there to be overcome, 
to be subdued not to be shunned from fear 
or turned from in idleness." 

Bhago promised his father that from that 
day he would stick fast to everything he under- 
took and he religiously kept his promise. Soon 
after this the Patel died leaving Bhago to 
guide himself aa best as he could. 

One day in the rainy season aa Bhago 
was sowing Bajri in his field, he saw an ass 
enter his field from the opposite side. Bhago 
ran after it club in hand and seized the mia- 
chievous fellow by the tail. The ass brayed 
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and kicked but Bhago' stuck fast' to it. In 
ordei- to get free, the ass kicked Bhago right 
and Idlt and hurt him in several places, but 
he would not let go bis hold. He suffered 
himself to be dragged through the streets of ■ 
Petlad and laughed at by the people, but he i 
did not for a moment think of violating the 
sacred promise made to his father on his death 
bed ! Being much bruised, he at last became 
unconscious, and it was only then that the tail 
slipped out of bis hands. 

Moral: — It is wise to consider a course 
of conduct in all its bearings before we deter- 
mine on it. We must weigh well the conse- 
quences before we jump at a thing. 
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STORY LXIII. 

' So got, so gone. ' 



A Milkmaid living in a village used to 
go every morning and evening to a neighbour^ 
ing town to sell milk. For a few months 
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she supplied her customers with pure and freah 
milk and established her reputation as an 
honest dealer, until at last her custom rose 
so high that the milk she brought fell short 
of demand. In order to meet the growing de- 
mand, she, one day, mixed, with the milk, 
some water from a rivulet that lay between 
her village and the town. The mixture was 
soon disposed of, and with money in her pot, 
she left the town for her native place. On 
her way, she stopped on the bank of the rivulet 
to drink some water. After satisfying her 
thirst, she took the money out of the pot, 
and after counting it, deposited it on the bank 
and began to wash the milk-pot. 

Now it so happened that a kite, thinking 
it to be some sort of food, pounced upon the 
coppers and seizing as many as her beak could 
hold flew away. The milkmaid began to cry 
and beat her breast at this sudden loss and 
was cursing her fate when the kite let fall 
the money into the rivulet, on which another 
milkmaid, who had noticed the adulteration 
that morning, remarked, " Why do you weep, 
jsister ? you must know that cheating never 
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prospers and craft brings nothing home, 
fact you have lost nothiug ; for, to naught ' 
it has gone that came from naught. " This 
gilenced the woman and from that day she 
left off mixing water witli milk. 

Moral: — How often do men give 
honour and future prosperity for a temporary 
pleasure or gain ! They don't see that thai 
retribution of their sin can not fail to overtakO] 
them in the end. They niHst know that honeat/ 
is the best policy. 



STORY LXIV. 
A boon asked by a blind man. ' 



There lived in Somniith PiUan a BaaitSJ 
named Rimdda. Small-pox had deprived him 
of his eyesight when he was a mere child, an 
to add to his misfortunes, his parents dia 
leaving him quite helpless and dependent 
public charity. At last a pioua man tool 
compassion on him and provided him with i 
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free board and lodging at his house. Ho 
also taught him to sing religious hymns, and 
in a short time, he learnt a number of tiiem 
by heart, as the blind naturally have a very 
retentive memory. 

One day aa the blind Bania was singing 
hymns in the temple of Somn;tth, * Shan- 
kara was so very pleased with his devotion that 
he appeared before him and commanded him 
to ask a boon. The Bania was overjoyed at 
his good luck and began to revolve in his 
mind what he had best demand, "If I seek 
back my eyesight, " thought he, " it would 
ritill leave me a poor man. If I demand riches, 
how can I enjoy them without eyesight ? 
Again I am a bachelor. If I ask for a wife, 
what are we to live upon ? Shankara never 
grants two favours at a time. I must there- 
fore frame my demand in such terms <i8 will 
include all that I want and still look like one 
demand. " When, therefore, asked again by 
Shankara to demand a boon, he said, "Mighty 
Lord of the Universe, if you are really pleased 



* Shankara ■■ 
Destroyer. 



=The third of tba Hindu Triad. The- 
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with me I have no other desire but ' to see 
my youngest son's wife churning ereatn in a 
gold pot on the seventh storey of my house ! ' 
This meant eyesight, a wife, sons more than 
one, riches, a palatial building and much 
else. Shankara had to grant all these things 
to keep his promise, but from that day he 
thought twice before ha made a promise to a 
Bani^ ! 



STOEY LXV. 

The Bhats of Mesan^ dine to morrow. ' 



There is a large population of Bh^ts in 
Mesand who in ancient time claimed, as a 
matter of right, to be fed when there was a 
caste-dinner among the Banias. As it was 
thought very unreasonable and expensive^ 
the Banias had wisely stopped the caste- 
dinners altogether. Once, however, a rich 
Bania resolved to give a caste-dinner and ex- 
clude the Bhats therefrom. With tlus object, 
he issued invitations among the Banias only« 
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Wlion the Bhats heard this, they proeeedad 
ill a body to tlio * Sheth's house and sat there 
fasting in order to enforce their claim. The 
t Maliajan, however, did not li^fon to them ; 
V4'hereup')n the Bhats took to extreme mea- 
i-'ures, and with su'ords and knives in hand, 
tJiey threatened the Banias that if they per- 
sisted in not feeding them, they would shed 
ilieii' own bluod, and the eiu would devolve 
upon the Banias' heads. This was too much 
lor the Banias, and in order to stop bloodshed 
they promised the Bhats to feed them the 
next day. Tlie Bliats wera not, however, tn 
be taken in like that, hut replied that thuy 
must have the promise in black and white. 
A document was tlierefore prepared in which 
were written the following words : — ' The 
Bhats of Mesiin:! dine tomorrow. ' Neither 
place nor date were mentioned. The Mahajau 
affixed their .signs manual to it, and the Bhats 
leturned to their places to prepare for the next 
day's feast. 

Sheth = A leader ainonj,' the BAiiios. 
t MahajaQ= Leading iiersons of the Baoia coni- 
rnuaity. 
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The next mornhig the Bbats went to 1 
the Mahiijan and doiuanded a large quantity I 
of flour, gheo anc! sugar to prepare sweet balls. 
The Mahdjan lauj^lied at them and asked them i 
with surprise in their looks what right they ) 
had to make Buch a foolish demand. " We J 
have your promise in black and wliite, ' 
gi-ily exclaimed the Bhats, " aud we wou'fc 
let you escape it. " " And what does that | 
promise say 1 " Asked one of the Banias. 
' That the Bhats of Mesatiii dine tomorrow' 
" Well, then why do you come to-day? ' AskedJ 
t]ie Banias. " Because the promise was made ■ 
yesterday, '* retorted the Bhats. " Does the 
docu;r\eut bear yesterday's date ! Demanded 
the Biinias. the Bliats referred to the doeu- | 
ment bub there was no date in it. So they ] 
said, " Never mind the document. We havel 
youi- word and that is eaough. " " That comes J 
too late, my friends, " said the Banias ; wo-J 
are pvepai'ed to carry out whatever is writtenJ 
on t!;at paper. You had better leave us at I 
present aud cume when the promise falls due. '*■ 
This curt reply strut-k the Bhats dumb. I 
Tuty tore the paper to pieces and went away J 
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Moral : — Force without foresight is of 

no avail. Tlie chief excellency of man consists 

in fertility of invention and discovery of re- 

Bom'cea and expedients in situations of iiau,:^or 

^nd difficulty. 



8T0RY LXVr. 
' Who is the wiser of the two? ' 

There wa* in a Native State o{ Gujanit 
iKilnbi named GitndoPatel who owned several 
[Beres of land, and w;is, moveover, the liuad- 
Dan of his caste. 

Once on New year's day, Gando Patel 
lent his son to the KQtcheri with sui^'ar and 
locoanut to be offered to the king as ia the 
Ibustoni among tlie native states of India. Tho 
lyoung Pate), after performing the *Rara-Eam 
leremony. placed the coeoanut and the sugar 
hA the king's feet whereupon tlie latter ordered 
iis attendants to give the Patel tPAn-Silp^ri 
* Ram-Ram = God bless you. 
t Pau-Silpari and Uttar = Betel leaf an'! uito 
or Efisence of flowers. 
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and Uttar. The country bred KAahl 
never in liw lifu seen tJttar, so he received 
it in the hollow of his hand, and thinking it 
to be sacred water of some sortj he first applied 
it to his eyes and forehead and then licked 
it off ! Tliis made the whole Kiitoheri roa: 
with laughter. 

A few days later, Gdndo Patel went ■ 
the king on soma business connected with liia^ 
land, when the king referred tia the Uttar ; 
cident, and advised the Patel to teach maimen 
to his son. " He is a stupid boy, my Hege, 
uaid the Pafcol, " or he would not have usedl 
the custly Uttar isi that way '. if I were in I 
his place, I would have taken it home and! 
eaten it with B;ijri-bread ! " The king coaldl 
not help laughing at the Patel's ignorancol 
and was at a loss to decide whether tlie fatlier I 
or the son was the wiser I 



STORY LXVIT. 
' Waging war against the sun ' I 




IKDIAN FOLKLOBH. 167 

A CERTAIN village of Gi'ijardb, chiefly in- 
habited by Mahomodaii land-owners, was under 
British juriadictlon, and the Government offices 
were situated io a town five miles from the 
village ; so that the Mias had to go there 
very often. As a rule, they took their break- 
Fast, consisting of a large dose of opinra and 
a larger one of sweetmeats, after sun rise, and 
then leisurely proceeded to the town with 
hiikkis in their hands. After doing business 
in the town, they left it io the afternoon, 
after another dose of opium and sweetmeats. 

As the town was situated due East from 
tlie village, they had to put up with the burning" 
rays of the sun wliich played directly on their 
faces at both times of the day. 

Once in summer, as the Mias were return- 
ing from the town m the afternoon, bhey felt 
the heat so trying that the first tiling they 
resolved to do on reaching home was to hold 
a meeting to discuss the means of eftectually 
stopping the mischievous pranks of the sun. 
The meeting was accordingly hold and it was 
unanimously resolved to declare war against 
>Uie sun. 
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Nexl, morning all tlie Mahomedans of 
-the place armed themselves with swords and 
spears and bows and anows, and marched out 
of the village gate to meet the common foe 
In tlie open field 1 A Bania, who had seen 
the nnrtial pi'ocession move out, followed them 
to the village gate, and approaching thi 
general of the warlike baud, he f^aid, " It iS- 
not fair to march against an enemy without 
previously informing liini of your intention. 
Again, seeing you in earnest, he will most 
probably eume to terms and spare you un- 
necessary trouble. " " But who will take our 
message to him and settle the dispute ami- 
cably?" asked the general. "I will du thai 
for you, if you promise to pay me 500 rupee! 
after I ijave amicably settled the disputt 
The Mias agreed to tlie proposal, went homo 
and eacerly awaited the Bania's return. 

At night fall the Bania came back witl 
a radiant face and exclaimed, " I have succeedGtI. 
He wouldn't listen tL> tne at first, but when I 
mentioned your name he actually trembled 
with fear. He has, however agreed to keep] 
away from your path on one condition and 
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am sure you won't object to it. He wishes 
you to reverse the order of your journey, that 
is to go to the town in the afternoon and 
return therefrom in the morning ! " 

The Mias accepted the conditioTi and tried 
the experiment on the following day. The 
«ua no longer faced them and they were quite 
satisfied. The Bania received the stipulated 
sum and went home inwardly chuckling at 
his ingenuity and laughing at ths Mias for 
their stupidity. 

Moral: — The tale teaches a double lesson. 
That every fool is at last found an ass; and 
that we must beware of self-interested advisers. 



STORY LXVIII. 
"Who can spin, so much cotton.?" 



BiBiJAN, a Mahomedan widow of Ahmeda- 

Ad, earned bread for herself and daughter by 

Spinning cotton on a country wheel at whicli 

ihe worked from morn till night, turning out 
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about J tb. of 6ne threpj which sh* 
the weavers. The spinning wheels and weaving 
looms were all worked with hand as nobody 
know anything about spinning and weaving 
mills worked by steam power. This manual 
labour afforded daily bread to so many widows 
and orphans that the one-meal a-day state of 
things and starvation were unknown in those 
days. Much of the Indian cotton was theaJ 
exported to England, for, the product was mucIlJ 
in excess tu the consumption. 

Once Eibijan went to Cambay to see herl 
parents. As she was one day walking on thej 
t Bunder with her daughter, the girl's eyei 
fell on a large ship laden with bales, and shd 
asked her mother what they contained and 
where they were taking them. " They oontaia 
eottou, my dear, '' repHed the mother, " and 
they send them to * Vihlyat to be spun and 
woven into cloth," "My lord!" exclaimed 
the girl, " who can spin so much cotton ? 

X Blinder = A sea-port ; hci'e it lueana ieii-shore. 

* Vilayat = Lit means 'Home', England beiai 
the home of the Eagliahraen ia known 
Vilayat in this country. 
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Viliiyat musb surely be a country inhabited 
by widows only !!'' 

Moral : — They that be in hell think there's 
no heaven. 



w 



STORY LXIX. 

It is your mace that commands respect, 

not you. " 



i. 



There was, in tlie servie3 of a native 
prince, a mace-bearer who oppressed the people 
very rauch ; his chief business being to get 
unpaid kbourers for the state. This was hke 
putting a naked sword in a mad man's hand. 
He was ;i terror to the poor wlio ran away 
at the mere sight of hiui, Thoy dared not 
complain against him to the king, for he was a 
royal favourite, and they Iiad, therefore, no other 
alternative but to patiently submit to his rod 
of iron. 

One eveiiinjj tbo mace-bearer went to 
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*Dlie.Ui-wa,(l:i to get hold of some Dhedhas 
for tVetha. The poor Dhedh;[s had just 
returned from a hard day's work and were 
quite tired out, When, therefore, asked by 
the maoe-bearer to go with liiiu, they humbly 
rephed that as they were quite oxiiausted, 
they would do his biddiug lu thu mornhig. 
But the niace-bearer was not a man to be 
triried with. Hti began to abase and beat 
ihe;n right and left. Being unable to stauJ 
tliia sort of thing any longer, one of the 
iDhsdhds came forward and spoke as follows : — 
'■ Do your worst, man. Wo won't move au 
inch hence. We would show you what stuff we 
are made of. but that mace in your hand dis- 
arms us. Put that aside and see what we eaii 
do. " TIiG maoe-bearer threw down tho maoe 
and commanded the Dhedhas in bis own naina 
to go with him that instant. Seeing him reduced 
to the same level as themselves, the Dhedhas 
attacked him in a body and beat him to thoir 
hearts' content. 

Tlie mace-bearer lodged a complaint agauist 

* Dhedh-wa.dtt = A place inb&bited by Dhedhfia. 
t Veiha = Forced labour. 




the Dhedhas who were sumiuoued to the court. 
In defence they related tiie previuus day's oc- 
carance and added that the maco-bearer was 
j;^ailty of iaaultinfir the ting tor having thrown 
down the royal mace. The king at once dis- 
missed tlie hiyh-handed and oppressive officer 
and rewarded the Dhedhas for their moral 
courage. 

Mubal: — Where rulers are mere figure-heads 
and the ofHcers deal falsely and exercise cruelty 

fj state does not prosper. 
STORY LXX, 
He that shows his purse longs to be rid 
of it. 



TuERE lived in Navs^ri a t Mochi named 
FAlio wlio was a great miser. At the end 
of thirty years of hard labour and strict 
economy he had amassed 999 rupees-a fortune 
to a man of his position. These rupees he 
t Mochi = A shoe-maker. 
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neither put out to interest nor kept thein 
a box in liis house. He dug a deep hi>le 
the cow-shed just under a, nail, and puttind 
the rupees in an earthen jar and sealing ita 
moutii with wheat paste, he buried it four" 
ftet deep. 

FilHo was considered a very rich man 
his caste. The tirst and the only questtOD; 
he put to every cufttonier that came ta h'lfl 
shop, was how much ready caslt he owne) 
If it was more than 999, he would keep quiefcS 
but it' it chanced to be les^, he would laug^ 
at its possessor and call him a oomparatively 
poor man. The words ' iiiuo hundred 
ninety nine' were on the tip of his tongue, and 
were repeated twice in an hoar. Everybody 
in the town knew what Fullo was worth, but ' 
nobody was aware of tliG whereabouts of the 
nine hundred and ninety-nine. 

One day, two persons of very questionable 
reputation went to Fulia's shop, and after 
giving the measurement of their feet for 
couple of pairs of shoes, they purposely referred 
to the capital and capitaUsts of the town 
Fulio at once asked them what they themselvei 
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were worth. The noeturial knights said very 
hesitatingly that they were very poor, and 
did not own more than five huodred rupees 
between them, " That's nothing, " said Fulio; 
"I have with me at this moment 099 rupees." 
The thieves made as if they doubted the truth 
of Fulia's statement and said, " There is neither 
a box nor a cupboard in your house. Where 
on earth do yoii keep such a large sum ? " 
" In the cow-shed, under tha nail, " rephed 
Fuho promptly ; '■' that's the safest place ; 
for, nobody would look for rupees tliere. '' 

After talking for a while, the customers 
took their leave. At midnight they broke 
Into Fulia's compound, and digging out the 
rapeea, they made away with them. The next 
morning, Fulio found to his grief that the 
rupees were stolen. He had nobody but him- 
self to blame, for, his misfortune was of his 
own creation. 

Moral : — A fool and his money are soon 
parted. Many of the troubles of life are 
brought on men by their own faults. 
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STORY LXXI. 
A learned fool. 



TnBRE lived in Sojitni, a village in Gftjar.<t,1 
a loaj-ned Br;ihrairi named Gafalshanker. He 
was well-versed in the Vedils and maintained 
sacrificial fire in bis house, liu had an only 
sun named Vidy;ldhara whom he wished to 
bring up as a *Vedia. When Vidyadhara 
was seven years of age, the sacred-thread cere- 
mony was performed, and in the following year 
be was married to a girl of a good family. 

Immediately after marriage the boy was 
sent to K:Lshi to study tlie Vedas and other 
religi©U3 books. There he li\'ed with a -f Gdril 
who gave bim free board and lodging and 
imparted tuition free of charge. In retuin for 
this tremendous obligation, Vidyadhara had 
to go a-begging for the Gdrft every morning, 
and do all sorts of work for the gGoi'ini ; 
cleaning the cooking pots, sweeping the bouse 

• Vedia = Ooc well-versed in the Vedaa. 

t Gurfi = A religious preceptor. 

5 Gorani = Gi'ir As wife. 



IHDIAN FOLKLOBH. 17/ 

and washing the clothes were among the worls 
he did for the liousehokl. 

At the end of ten years of bard labour 
meiitd and physical, he was examined by » 
eonimittee of learned Brahmins who asked him 
to repeat a number of Shlokas which he did 
Uko a parrot. He waa declared euceessfal and 
the degi'ee of 'Pundit' was conferred upon him. 
He, then, took leave of his G^rd and Goruni 
and left for hia native village. 

One fine morning, after two months' 
journey on foot, he approached Sojitra, hif 
native village, and sat down beneath a bnnya.'i 
tree, that grew on the bank of the river, to 
take rest. A Bania boy, who was of the eamtr 
age an Vidyadhara and who knew him well, 
happened to pass by at the time. As soou 
as he caught sight of his old companion, hr 
ran to him and the frieods were soon locked 
in each other's embrace. After a while the 
Bania asked the Brahmin how far he haJ 
studied to which the latter replied that he 
knew all the Vedas by heart. The following' 
coDversation then took place between theiUv 

''Are my people all right?" aaked .tho 
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Pundit. " Yes they are, with one exception, " 

" And what is that ? " 

" You just take off your clothes and stand 
ill the hed of the river; then I'ill tell you 
what it is, " responded the Bania. 

The Pundit did as he was asked to do 
and then asked Bania what it was. The 
BanlA said with a grave face, " your wife 
has become a widow ! " 

" Poor woman, I am much grieved to 
hear that. " So saying the Brahmin began to 
weep piteously. The Bania consoled him and 
udvised him to covffr his face with a cloth 
and go home weeping. The learned fool did 
so, and sat at the door of his house weeping 
loudly. The noise attracted the inmates of 
the house. With gieat trouble they stopped 
him crying, and taking him indoors, asked him 
the cause of his so doing. " You know the 
reason as well as I do, " said the Pundit ; 
*' Why did you not inform me at Kdshi that 
my poor wife was widowed ? " His widowed 
bister who was standing by could not help 
laughing at the simplicity of her brother. 
"How is that possible, you idiot ? " She re- 



mVUJS FOLKLORS, 179 

marked. " She can't be a widow as long as 
you are in the land of the living ! " 

" What has my life or death to do with 
Iwr widowhood ? " Argued the Pundit ; "why, 
take your own case. They call you a widow 
in spite of my being aUve ! what prevents 
my wife then from being so called?!" 

Moral: — A haudfal of common sense is 
better than a bushel of learning. There is a 
fiaying and a true one that ' knowledge with- 
out practice makes but half an artist,' Read 
not books alono but men, 

I ............. 

"t Kotwil of Pilanpfir, a town, which formed 
a part of theMogul Empire. Rasfilkhin lived 
there as the only representative of the Mogul 



STORY LXXII. 

' Half the '. JHwar belongs to Hia. 



E 



JuwHF = A sort of food gwo. 
Kotwal=A police Uagistrate. 
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Emperor, and was entrusted with judicial as 
well as executive powers. Unlike his caste- 
fellows, lie was a politician of no mean abilities, 
an instance of which is given below. 

A Bania was once getting a cellar cleaned 
and plastered for the storage of Juwar, as a 
provision against famiae. AVhen the cellar 
was filled to the brim, and the Bania was 
preparing the account thereof to be deposited 
along with the Juwar for future reference, the 
Kotwiil happened to pass by his house, and 
the Bania invited him to liave a look at the 
cellar. After compUnientiog, the Bania oo 
his prudence and foresight, the Kotwal picked 
up a grain of Ji'iwdr from the cellar, and 
dividing it into two pieces, he put one into 
the cellar and threw away the other. He 
then asked the Bania to mention in the paper 
that half the JiUviir belonged to Mid ! Suspect- 
ing this demand to be the outcome of some 
evil design, the Bania at first refused to do so, 
but by force and persuasion, more especially 
the former, the Mia at last prevailed upon 
the Bania to accept his share and make men- 
tion of it in the paper to be deposited along 




INDIAN FOtKLORB, 181 

■with the Jiiwdr. 

After a decade, a disastrous famine over- 
took that part of Gujarat in which the Baiiia 
resided and the prices of food-grain rose four- 
fold. With the object of disposing of the 
Jftwi'ir and malcing a large profit by the aale, the 
Bania opened the cellar. No sooner did the 
Mia hear that the cellar was opened, than he 
came to the Bania's house, and claimed half 
the quantity of Jiiwar for himself. Tlie Bauia 
reminded him in vain that it was not half 
the quantity but only half a grain of Jflwar 
that he had deposited in the cellar. " You 
may say what you like, " said the wily Mia, 
" but fortunately for me that paper remains 
aa an evidence in my favour I " So saying 
he summoned a kvf respectable people of 
the town and placed the paper before them. 
It was plainly stated therein that half tlie 
JilWElr belonged to Mia, and the committee, 
who knew nothing about the matter, gave 
their decision in Mia's favour on the strength 
of that evidence in black and white. In short 
the Bania had to give half the contents of 
the cellar to Mi^ fcr nothing. 
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Moral: — Words may pas3 away and ba 
forgotten, but that which ia committed to 
writing will remain as evidence. A\'e must, 
therefore, be very careful of what we give in 
black and white. 



STORY LXXIII. 
A Shepherd always dreams of open fields. 



TiiKRB was once a shepherd named Noghan 
who owned some cattle and led the life of a 
noraad. A European Gentleman once bought 
his cow and took the shepherd with him to 
Bombay to look after it. Noghan who had 
passed bis lite between villages and fields was 
wonderstrack with the palatial buildings of 
Bombay and a variety of things he had never 
seen iu his life. 

The Saheb lived in a ^'rand bungalow 
on the Appollo Bunder. The shepherd was 
a8.signed a room furnished with thick carpets, 
bent- wood chaii-s, sofas, a spring cot and 
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clock. The shepherd did not feel at homo 
in the bungalow and looked much con- 
fused After passing a few weary hours in 
this unknown place, he asked one of the ser- 
vants where he could go to answer the c;ill 
of nature. The servant led him to a latrine ; 
but no sooner did Noghan enter it than he 
came back, and running to the Sabeb he ex- 
claimed, "That fellow there played rae an 
evil trick. I asked him to lead me to a latrine 
and he took me to the kitchen instead, for, 
I saw a stone hearth there with my own 
eyes ! '' The Saheb laughed at him and ex- 
plained to him that it was not a kitchen but 
a latrine. 

In the evening the Saheb's servants took 
him out fur ;i walk. But he had not moved 
more than a few steps from the bungaluw 
when he stopped short in the middle of the 
road and asked the servants to take him batk 
to the bungalow. AVhen asked the reason, lie 
pointed to several houses standing in front of 
him and exclaimed. "They have heaped the 
rooms one over another without fastening them 
with ropes ! They are sure to come down 
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one of these days, and I won't risk my life 
by walking under them ! " 

At night Noghan did not sleep on the 
cot for fear of falling down. He laid himself 
-down on the floor, but he could not sleep, 
t:i5 tuck tuck of the clock kept him awake for 
the whole night. He could not identify the 
fjiiuad with that of any bird or beast, tame 
o: vn\ 1, that he had come across in tho woods. 
lEe got up early next morning, went to the 
Saheb's room and prayed him with tears in 
Ills eyes to let him go to his native village. 

MoRiL : — He who stays in the valley will 
inver oo over the hill. 

Cf. * Give me again my hollow tree, 
A crust of bread and liberty.' 



STORY LXXIV. 

^ A negro thinks his own child the hand- 
somest. ' 



A King once asked his negro slave to 
|;>rocure him the handsomest child from the 



/ 



INDIAN FCLKLORB, 185 

town, as he h-id taken a vow to get one 
and pass it through the streets of the town 
in right royal po;np. The slave wandered 
from house to house but not a single child 
came up to hi^ ideal of beauty. Quite overcome 
with fatigue, he at last went to his liouse and 
informed his wife of the king's order. " Yon 
ought to have come home directly, " said his 
wife, " and taken our dear little Habib to 
the king ; for he is tlie handsomest child in 
the whole town!" The negro at once took 
the hint, and went with his glossy black cherub 
to the royal preaenoe. " Have you brought me 
the child ? " asked the king impatiently. " Yes, 
Your Hiifhuess, " replied the slave, " and 
here it is, " " What ! you call this child a 
handsome one ! " " And why not, tNamdir ? 
you left the selection to me ; and I have 
made it Jtfter wandering o%-er the whole town, " 
The king laughed at him and dismissed him. 
Moral : — Every cock is proud of his own 
dang-hi!l, and every ass thinks himself worthy 
ito stand with the king's horses. 
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t Knindar = Of great name. 



STOEY LXXV. 
" Come and stay in Malia if you are 
afraid of t Allah." 



MA.LIA. is a small town situated in the 
North-west of Kathiawar. It is chiefly io- 
habited by the Mianda — a warlike though igno- 
rant race — all Mahomedaas by religion and 
knowing as mucli of the K.oriln as they do of 
the Vedils. They are creatures of impulse, 
and killiog a human being is to them like 
killing au ant. However, if you have once 
broken bread with them, they will not hurb 
a hair of your head as long as they live. 
There is honour even among robbers, they say. 
About ten years ago, Midni outtawa were a. 
terror to the whole of Kathiawar, but the 
British officers hunted them from place to place 
like wild beasts and at last succeeded in cap- 
turing and packing most of them off to Port 
Blair, a penal settlement in the Andamans 
the Bay of Bengal. 

Once upon a time a Miana was returniugr 



t AUah = God., 
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from a village, when his eyes fell upon an 
Arab performing his J Nimaz. The Miana 
had never performed the Nimaz himself, al- 
though he was a Maliomedan, nor had he ever 
seen anybody performing it. He was therefore 
surprised to sea the Arab standing up for a 
while, then sitting down on his knees, and then 
prostrating hhnself on the ground, muttering 
Homethiog all the time. He thought to him- 
self that the Arab must be greatly troubled 
in mind, and did not therefore know what he 
was about. " Whom are you afraid of, my 
friend ? " Asked the Miana. '■ Of nobody, " 
answered the Arab. "But your movements 
show that you are. " Urged the Miana. " I 
was only offering my prayers to Allah, " rep- 
lied the Arab. And who may He be and why 
should you pray to Him ? '' Asked the Miana. 
" He is the giver of bread and protector of the 
whole Universe, He forgives our sins if wo 
be really sorry for them, and promise Him not 
to repeat them. He punishes the evil-doers if 
they don't mend their ways. " I see, exclaimed 
the Miana, " you pray to Him to escape punish- 
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meiih Well, if you are afraid of Allah, come and 
stay in Malia, for, nobody cares for Him there 1'' 
The Arab thanked him for his kind sug- 
gestion and said he would gladly have recourse 
to it when he was past redemption. 



STORY LXXYL 

Presence of mind is the best weapon. 



OxcE the Eaiperor Akbar asked Lahuwi 
what was the best weapon, tu which the jester 
replied that it depended much on the purpose 
for wluch it was required. A gun would be 
the best weapon to fight with froni a distance, 
while a sword would be more useful than a 
gun in a hand to hand fight. " Personally I 
think presence of juind is the best weapon, " 
added the jester. The Emperor was anything 
but satisfied with the strange reply, and said 
that he would some day put his statement 
to the test. 

A few days after this, the EmperorJ 
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was sitting in tlie balcony of hi.^ palace, wlieu 
iie saw Lahftwd coming towards the palace. 
He tolJ a keeper to set an elephant free at 
once, and goad him into the narrow lane 
Lahiiwil had to pass through. The order was 
immediately obeyed. "When the jester saw the 
elephant approaching, he at once understood 
that it was at the instance of the Emperor 
that this dangerous trick was played upon 
him, which if not met with courage, would 
prove fatal. With that presence of mind for 
which he is so renowned in Indian History, 
he seized a puppy that was lying on the road, 
and thi-ew it at the elephant. The attention 
of the elephant was thus diverted for a short 
time, during which he made good his escape, 
and approaching hi?; royal master, he exclaimed, 
" I hope your Majesty is now convinced that 
presence of mind is the best weapon ; for, a 
gun or a sword would have availed me nought 
at such a critical time. " 

Moral:— A man of courage neyer wants 
weapons. 
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STORY LXXVII. 

' I would die, if it were only to make 

you a widow. " 



There was a Marwari who had come to 
and settled in Bombay; where he started 
business as a petty grocer and gradually rose 
to be a thriving money-lender. He accomodat- 
ed many a prodigal son of miserly fathers 
with lar-,'e sums of money on ' Double the 
principal on fa,ther's death ' terms. He had 
come to Bombay with a score of lupees plus 
a few cooking pots, and was now worth two J 
hundred thousand in hard cash, and as many I 
invested in a row of houses, which broughfti 
him a good round sum every month. 

Now, if you have a look at the eensusl 
returns, you will find that among the Mdrwdris I 
malea outnumber the females. It is bat natural I 
that where the demand is greater than the I 
supply, the commodity fetches a phenomiQall 
price. This is exactly the case with the Mar- 1 
wari girl of marriageable age. She is worth I 
her weight in gold ; for, a girl in her t 
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weighing about 7 stone, fetches as many as 
twenty thoasand rupees. You may call this 
slavery, this bnying and sslling of girls ; but 
we don't care what other people call it. It 
is enough that ire call it *Kanya'dan, and it 
is our look out what terms to make while 
bestowing the gift. But I am digressing. 

After a stay of over twenty years in 
Bombay, and when he was in his fortieth 
year, the M;lrwiiri thought it was time to buy 
a wife, and with the object of securing one, 
he went to his native place and was soon 
mai-ried. There is a saying that ' when a 
woman comes in happiness flies. ' " The land 
of marriage, " says a Frenchman, " has this 
peculiarity that strangers are desirous of in- 
habiting it, while its natural inhabitants would 
willingly be banished thence. " To the poor 
MArwiiri wedlock turned out to be a real pad- 
lock. The woman proved to be a termagant 
and was so quarrelsome that the poor fellow 
knew no rest and cursed the day he was 
married. He had bought her for 25,000 rupees, 
and he found out when it was too late that 

* EaayiL-diiQsQift of bride. 
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his wickedly acquired money was foolishly 
spent. Ho abused her and he beat her, but 
she took care to repay it in kind and that 
with inte!'e3t. The M;Lrw;lri got at last so 
tired that he resolved to commit suicide and 
thus put aa end to hta unpleasant Ufe. He 
eo]umunicated his intention to his better-half, 
thinking it would have a salutary effect, bub 
the woman said quietly, " That docs not 
concern me at all ; You are your own master 
and do what you will with yourself. " The 
Miirw.iri was so enraged at this that he took 
out a knife and while deahng a blow on his 
throat he exclaimed, " I will die, if ib were 
only to make you a widow. '' These words 
were scarcely cub of his mouth when he fell 
unconscious on the ground and soon perished. 
His brothers took possession of his property, 
moveable and immoveables and the woman 
was given a hut to live in and repent of her 
sins at leisure. 
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STOEY LXXVin. 
Where shall we graze the cattle ? " 
Two fihepberds named Sliavdia and Nrfjo 
e great friends. They always went to- 
gBbher to graze their cattle. They ate together, 
played together and sang tDfthaa together. 
Shavdaa's hut was on one bank of a stream 
while Niljil's waa on the other. 

Once in the month of Ashiidha (July), it 
rained very heavily all night. When Niijo 
rose next morning, he found the stream imfor- 
dable, and ho did not know where to take his 
cattle that day. He wanted to consult Shavd;U 
on the point. He came out of his hut and 
in a shrill voice peculiar to shepherds he asked 
Shavdiis to cross over to him as he had some- 
thing of importance to ask him. Fearing that 
the previous 'night's rain had done some 
harm to his friend's hut and cattle, the honest 
shepherd at once threw himself into the swollen 
stream and began to swim across it with great 
vigour. With great difficulty he managed to 
t Dl'ihds = Rural songs. 
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reach the opposite bant, and dripping with 
water and shivering with cold, he asked his 
friend what he had called him for. " I would 
have come over to you with my cattle, " said 
Ndjo, " but tlie stream won't allow me to do 
that. I say, where shall we graze our cattia 
today ? " Shavdas knew not whether to laugh 
or be angry at his friend's conduct. Assuming 
therefore, a serious expression he said, " You 
could have asked me that from where I was. 
There was no need of making me cross the 
river at the risk of my life. " " I did not 
know that you had grown so lazy as that, or 
I wouldn't have called you at all ! " retorted 

mp. 

Moral : — He who listens to a fool is a 
greater fooL 



STOKY LXXIX. 
' To go for wool and come home shorn. * 




There lived in MiLngrol a barber named 
Mdlo. By hard work and strict economy, he 
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had laid by a sum of two hundred rupoos. 
Human nature is the same all over the world 
ami poor MiUo M'as no exception to it. He 
longed to turn his two hundred into as many 
thousand. ' 

Thisf Mile was the family barber of many 
a big *ShGthid. Barbers are known as news- 
mongers in every country and Malo was a 
worthy member of his class. Whenever he 
waa suiiunoned by a Shetliia on professional 
duty, he kept prattling from the beginning 
to the end of shaving operation. What each 
Shethia was worth and how he came by his 
fortune were Mali's questions to everybody. 
When he was once told by one of his rich 
clients that he owed his fortune to trade. 
Millo at onee resolved to turn a trader with- ' 
out knowing the A, B, C, of the business. He 
.isked the Shethia what he had better do. 
" You had better be content with what ynu 
have, " said the Shethia, " for, trade is not 
in your line and you will never succeed in it. " 

The foolish barber thought thatthe Shethia 
lid not wish that he should be a rich man, 
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and therefore dissuaded him (rom trying his 
hand at commerce. He, therefore, aought tlie 
advice of another Shethia who happened to 
be a great rogue. He knew Malo's propen- 
sities and thought of teaching him a lessoa 
tliat would bring him to his senses. One day, 
therefore, when Miilo an usual put him the 
question, he said, "I hear from my agent 
at Junagadh that a company of Sepoys will 
shortly leave there for Mangrol. Ttiey will 
arrive here by the end of the week. These 
Sepoys are very fond of potherbs, and anybody 
who lays in a stock of those vegetables against 
their anival is aure to make a fortune. It is 
helow niy dignity, and my casto-fellows would 
not allow me to do it, or I myself would go 
and buy up all potherbs to be had ten miles 
round and sell them to the troopers ak a 
rupee a pound!" 

Malo hastily finished the operation, went 
home, and with the two hundred rupees ia 
his pocket, he ran to the Bazar and bought 
oft* all the potherbs. Then he went to the 
surrounding villages and imported cart-loads 
of the vegetables from thence, and deposited 
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all in a warehouse to be opened when tlie 
troops arrived. Day after day passed without 
any sign of the Sepoys' coming, and the ve- 
getables began to putrify. Growing impatient 
at last he went to the Bania and asked him 
when the Sepoys were coming. " My agent, " 
said the Bania calmly, "is silent on the point; 
so, I fear they have taken another route. 
You know as well as I do that ' Forees and 
fish rush against the current. ' Now that they 
have not renehed here by this time, I don't 
think they will eome at all 1 " The barber 
stood aghast at this unexpected news and knew 
not what to do with a bouse full of potherbs, 
Quito ovei'come by this sudden misfortune, 
he dragged himself home with great difficulty 
and with despair depicted on his face. On 
opening the wareliouse he fouud the vegetables 
all rotten and unfit for use. He disposed them 
of fur a few coppers to a cultivator who carted 
it to his field to use it as manure. The new 
merchant adventurer quietly returned to his 
old trade and never repeated the experiment. 
Moral : — We ahould never be tempted to 
risk the clianees of a blind fortune. la tke. 
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present day, every tempting wave of specula- 
tion leads people to risk its perils, and they 
are happy if they gain pruJance by tlie loss 
of their first venture. 



STORY LXXX. 
"She is no gift; for, I have paid for her." 



Bhagwandas was a University man. He 
was a member of the Kiyastha community 
and his parents lived in Broach. He attended 
every meeting of the social conference and 
was a tSfidhilriiwitlliih at heart. He strongly 
held that social reforms must precede political 
ones, and his mind was therefore bent upon 
eradicating social evils at any cost. Ho began 
at the beginning and strove to impress upon 
the ignorant maws that early marriages and 
the sale of girls were the two potent causes of 
the increasing number of widows every year. 
He firmly held that the question of widow re- 
marriage would to a great extent disappear if 
these two evils were checked in time. When 
the people of the old school heard him, they 

t SudhJiriwaitAh = A social reformer 
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shook their heads and said, " He is yet a 
child and has not seen the world. Experience 
cornea with age. The silly boy thinks that his 
ancestors were fools. " 

Once he was invited to a marriage party 
held in honour of a bridegroom aged sixty and 
a baby-bride of thirteen ! He was so struck at 
the difference between their age, that he gave a 
free expression to his feelings and left in dis- 
gust. His caste-fellows resented his conduct 
and came to a private understanding that none 
should ever propose to give his daughter in mar- 
riage to Bhagwandas. The young reformer did 
not in the least mind this step of theirs, but his 
aged father felt it very much. He longed to 
see his son married and settled in life befora 
his eyes were closed. He therefore privately 
arranged with a needy father to give his 
daughter in marriage to Bhagwandas in return 
for 5,000 rupees paid to him in advance. Al- 
though the sale of daughters is going on on 
an extensive scale at the present day and has 
proved a capital invention, it has not as yet 
gained a universal sanction and has not there- 
fore grown into a custom. But it Is making 
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rapid strides and has made its way into most 
families whence it is not likely to be turned 
out. However that may be, the sale of girls' 
is looked upon as a disgrace and the bargain 
is invariably struck in private and care is taken 
that the secret does not leak out. 

When Bhagwandas heard of his betrothal 
he was very raucii excited^ but ho was not at 
liberty tu give expression to his feelings, for, 
in Indi;in Society there is no appeal against 
a father's ordiir. On the marriage day, the 
procasfiion headed by tlie bridegroom luarched 
to the bride's house and the marriage eereaiony 
began. The family priest joined the hands 
of the husband and wife , and asked the 
parents of the bride to give their daughter 
away. " We bestow the gift upon thee, '* 
uttered the parents of the bride simultaneously, 
Bhagwandas was then called upon to say in 
response, " I accept it with tliaiiks; " but he 
would not say that; when pressed by the priest 
and his relatives to speak out the words, he 
angrily exclaimed, " I won't tell a He; she 
is no gift ; for, I have paid for her. " No 
sooner were these words out of his mouth, 
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thau the parents of the bride hung down 
their Iieads with shame, and the Kayastha 
geiitleniea present said things which liad best 
remain unrecorded. They appealed to the 
honouc of the bride's house, and by persuasion 
not unaided by compulsion forced the guilty 
parents to repay the whole sum. Tliis was 
done there and then, Bhagwandas had no ob- 
jection now to say, " I accept the gift witli 
thanks, " He spoke the words and the bride 
became his for ever. 

Moral : — We want boys and girls with 
sufficient stock of moral courage to say ' ayes ' 
and ' nays ' aa they think proper. It behoves 
parents as well to look to the happiness of 
their children, and be reasonable in exercising 
their despotic power. Unless and until we 
put a stop to the evil euetoms of early marri- 
ages, the sale of girls and the like, we should 
never hope to materially improve. 
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STORY LXXXI. 

* If the cap fits, wear it. ' 



Therk lived in a certain village a reveime- 
Patel named Bhojo. He owned several acres 
of arable land and waa a man of well-to-do 
circumstances. He understood the difference 
between 'come' and 'go' and therefore tilled 
his land in person , staying all day in the 
fields ; and liis wife Rddhd took him his 
mid-day meal consisting of Biijrl-bread and 
onions, which he relished more than sumptuous 
dishes, after half a day's gootl work. The. 
Patel and his wife had no children. The man' 
attention was therefore solely fixed on iraprovio] 
his land and the woman's in taking care of 
the produce thereof. 

One year the Patel had sowed sesamum 
seeds in one of his fields and it gave him a 
good crop. The Patel brought the beans home 
when they were ripe, and instructed his wife 
how to take out the seeds. "While separatti 
the seeds from the chaff", the woman helpi 
herself freely to the 'Til' (sesamum), for, si 
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liked it very much. Now, a calf, thab was 
tied to a nail iu the courtyanl and had seen 
the woman eating the Til, kept bleating alt 
the time the Patel's wife ate the seeds. The 
woman took this to be an insult and was very 
niueh afraiil lest it might betray her to her 
neighbours who would laugh at her and call 
her names for helping herself to the sesamum 
without hor husband's knowledge. When there- 
fore the Patel came home in tbo evaning, she 
put on an agrieved look and would not talk to 
him as was her wont. When the Patel lovingly 
nsked her the reason, ehe said ^vith tearful 
eyes, " This calf of yours watches uiy move- 
ments as if I wore a criminal. When I was 
eating a little of the sesamum seeds tuday, it 
went on blabbing all the while. If our neigh- 
bours come to know of it, they would jeer at 
me and take me for a thief. Either I or the 
calf must leave the house. We both can't 
live beneath the same roof. " " I am ready 
to turn the insolent calf out, " said the Patel, 
" but once in the streets it will blah out the 
secret all the more vigorously. An excellent 
idea strikes me. In the capacity of the hoad- 
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man of tlie village^ I'lll ask the publie-crler to 
go from street to street and cry out as folio ws:- 
' If the young calf tells you that the Patel's 
wife stole Til aiiJ ate it, don't believe it ; for, 
it is false I " RiidhA was greatly pleased with 
the arrangeuient. She did not see that by 
justifying herself before the public she decLirtid 
hferaelt guilty. 



r 



STORY LXXXII. 

The greatest clerks are not always the 

wisest men. 

In the old days wlien tliere were religious 
eoliools in KdsUi, Brahmin lads flocked there 
from all quarters to study Sanskrit, the mother 
of languages. The students were chiefly taught 
hundreds and thousands of §Shlokas by heart, 
thus burdening the memory without an attempt 
at expanding the intellect. Tliey would tell 
§ Shlokas = SaDsktit Versus. 
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you everytliiiig about the tSwarga and the 
tNarka, but they knew next to nothhig about 
the world they lived lu. Again they were so 
proud of their saersd language that they would 
rather give up the ghost than utter a word 
of foreign origin. I remember to have read 
of a similar case iu which a Parsee coaching 
clerk was asked by an orthodox Brahmin to 
sell him ' a valuable piece of paper for Bombay' 
meaning a ticket for whi<di there is no word 
in the Sanskrit language, for, there were 
unfortunately no Railways m tlie Vedic period. 
The clerk took him for a mad man and dealt 
him a bkiw on thu nose. But that is another 
story, we had better keep to the one in liand. 
A Brahmin lad of the above type was 
once going to a village in company with his 
Gfirfl. Both master and pupil had a natural 
disgust for the *Prilkrit and they spoke 
nothing but Sanski-it. The otherwise tedious 
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t The Swarga asd the Nar]ia=The upper and 
nether worlds; The heaven Sc hell. 

Prakrit = Language derived from Sanskrit and 
spoken by low class people. 
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jourucy on a suminoi' day was enlivened by 
a lively discussion on the origin and roots of 
certain words every one of which occupied hal!" 
an hour at least in being traced home. By 
mid-day they firrived at a well. The Guru 
at once wont up the marijin, perhaps to gauge 
the water; bat either to make sure of its 
depth or to quencli his thirst, he fell into it 
head downwai'ds. The water fortunately was 
not deep, so he could keep his head above tha 
water without much inconvenience. "Wlien 
the disciple saw his Giiru fall into the well, 
he cried out at the top of hi.s voice; but he did 
so in Sanskrit, for, Prakrit he would not ^peak 
even to save hia own life; " My Gftrfi has 
fallen into the well; rnn, people, run! " There 
Were several people working in the fields 
close by, but they did not mind him, 
foi', they understood not a word of what he 
said. The Giiru who was very much sbaken 
by the fall heard him, and said, " Speak to 
them in Prakrit, or they will never come. " 
The boy did so. The cultivators responded 
to his call and helped to draw the pot-bellied 
priest out of the well. 
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MoBAL : — Learn to accomodato yourself to 
the time and circumstances in which you live. 



STOBY LXXXITT. 

' A little learning is a dangerous thing. ' 



AocoRDiNO to tlie present standard of Edu- 
cation prevailing in India, a student ifi re- 
quired to pass in a variety of subjects. The 
natural result of this faulty process 13 that 
a student tries to learn something of every- 
thing, and that something is too little to be 
of any practical use to hina in the world, and 
at times pmves dangerous. 

A student named Parbho once picked up 
in the course of a lecture that the sun, the 
moon, tlie stars, the earth &. what not had 
no substantial supports to keep them from 
tailing, but were kept in their places by the 
force of attraction. He had also learnt that 
& ball when thrown up falls back on the ground 
find does not keep in the air or go I 
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because it ia nearer the earth than heaven 
and the earth being the greater body of the 
two possesses greater attractive power than 
the ball. If it were otherwise, the earth would 
Hy to the ball and where we should all ha 
in that caae it h difficult to guess. 

Parbho's father who was an astrologer 
of good repute was once summoned by a rich 
Bania to read his horoscope. After examining 
the position and influence of every planet, 
the astrologer advised his patron to give a 
J Seedbil to a Brahmin for the pacification of 
Saturn, and to take only one meal on Satur- 
days, The Bania naturally asked the f Joshi 
to send his son for the Seedhd, 

When Parbho was returning home with 
flour, sugar, rice and pulse tied at four corners 
of his kerchief, and a pot of ghee in his hand 
a question rose in his mind. He asked him* 
self which of the two — ghee or pot — had the 
greater power of attraction. The experiment 
must be made at any cost. He held the pot 

J Seedha=s Quantity of flour, sugar, rice, pulse, 

and ghee sufficient for one man. 
t Joshi = All astrologer. 
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bottom upwards anJ both ghee and pot went 
severally down, thus proving at least that tlm 
eai'th had the gi-eatest attraction of the three ! on 
his return home his father further proved to 
him that his back had great attraction for a 
stick. ! 

Moral: — Learning makes a good man 
better and an ill man worse ; for, the higher 
the ape goes, the more ho shows his tail. 



r STORY LXXXIA^ 

' Borrowing 5,000 rupees on a single hair I ' 

There lived in Ahmedabad a, merehanb 
named Tekchand, who was a man of means 
and credit and had earned an excellent reputa- 
tion as an honest denier. Ones he had occa- 
sion to go to Rangoon to purchase rice. Ha 
had with him ton thousand rupees in Bank 
Notes. The rates he thought were very pro- 
fitable to him and he consequently bought 
a larger quantity than he could pay f<r. 
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Whoii the sellers called upon him for payment, 
he made calculations and found tliat he required 
five thousan<l rupees more to fully pay up 
their bills. Requesting; the merchants to wait 
for an hour, he went to the Baz^r and asked 
a banker to accomodate him with 5,000 rupees 
which lie said he would remit to him with 
interest within a month. The banker naturally 
asked him for a reference, but Tekchand ex- 
plained to him that he was there for the 6rst 
time in his life and was therefore not known 
to anybody. " I want the sum on my own 
credit, if you can advance it, " he added. 
" But you must give me some sort of assurance 
that you can and will repay the sun*. " replied 
the banker. 

"I give you my word of honour that I 
wilt repay the sum within a month. What 
further assurance can I give you in a foreign 
place where nobody knows me ? " Asked 
Tekchand. 

" If you can't do that, have you any 
objection to mortgaging a hair of your mua- 
tfiche for the sum ? " Suggested the banker. 

Fulling out a hair from his mustache 
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and giving it to the banker, Tekchand said, 
" Keap it ill safe custody, air, for, I will aeud 
f'jr it in a few days." The banker after 
examining the hair, said, " This hair is crook- 
ed ; let me have a straight one instead. " 
■'Crooked or not crooked makes very Httle 
difference, " cried out Tekchand who was much 
enraged at seeing his hair slighted ; " You 
will havo to return it soon. Will you advance 
the sum on it?'' The banker was convinced 
beyond a shadow of doubt that Tekchand 
was an honourable man, and he forthwith 
complied with his request. Tekchand, of course, 
returned tlie money in due time. 

This hair story travelled from place to 
place, and everybody admired Tekchand's self- 
respect and honourable conduct. An adven- 
turer of little means and less reputation at 
once procoeded to Rangoon to try the expari- 
niont and enrich himself if it succeeded. He 
went to the same banker's shop and demanded 
a large sum on credit. The banker asked him 
for a hair of his mustache which he gave 

Kery willingly. When, however, the banker 
enianded another, on the plea that the one 
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he gave him was crooked, he pulled out 
another, and oftered it to him without exhibit- 
inw tlie slightest offence. The banker coolly 
asked him to walk away, telling him that he 
would not ads'aiice a pio to a man who had 
no regard for his mustache. 

MoEAL ; — Respect thyself and thou wilt 
win the respect of others, The best title of 
a mail to the respect of others must be founded 
on his own actions. 

Honour is like the eye which cannot sufFtr 
the least impurity without damage; it is a 
precious stone the price of which is lessened 
by the least flaw. 




STORY LXXXV. 

' Weak threads united form a strong 

Osi night a thief broke into the house 
of a Bania and laid hands on the strong box, 

but before he could break it open, the Bania 
woke up. Without giving an alarm or losini 



i 



INDIAN FOLKLORB. 



218 



his presence of mind, lie at oneo got up, and 
approachiug the thief with folded arms, he 
prostrated hiQiself at his feet aad said, " I 
know you are my family god and have come 
to bless me; for, your face exactly resembles 
that ot the image I saw in a dream last night. 
You will, I pray, let me perform yom- Pilj^ 
and feed you with sweetmeats. Consider this 
hoase with everything it contains to be your 
own and mo your humble slave ? " The thief 
was mightily pleased with the reception, in- 
wardly laughing at the Bania's credulity. He 
commanded the Bania to make preparations 
for his Piijii without losing time, as he must 
be back before daybreak, he said. The Bania 
awoke his wife and asked her to bring red- 
powder, rice, sugar, incense and all the necessary 
articles of Pilja. 

He then prayed the thief to stand near 
a pillar and allow him to walk round him for 
108 times with cottoa-thread in hand. The 
thief did not object to it, for, he knew that 
circum-ambulation formed a part of the PfijiL , 
At the end of each round the Bania proatra- ■ 
id himself at hia feet aud invoked a blessing. 
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One hundred and eight threads one over the 
other formed a strong rope, and at the end 
of the PCija the thief found himself securely 
fastened to the pillar. He asked the Bania 
to untie the bond, but the latter calmly re- 
pUed, "That's the work of the watchmen who 
will soon be here!" so saying he summoned 
the police and handed over the thief to them. 
Moral: — Never draw your dirk when a 
dunt will do. 



STOEY LXXXVI. 
' Vain glory blossoms but never bears. * 

There lived in Halvad a Brahmin named 
Jatdshanker who once had occasion to go to 
Ahmedabad accompanied by his son who was 
ten years old. A *Dhotar hardly reaching 
the knee, a shirt covered all over with patches, 
a rope-like ragged turban, and a thick coarse 
woollen blanket, constituted the Brahmin's 
dress. On one shoulder he carried a bag contain- 
* Dhotar = a lonc-cloth. 
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ing cooking utenails and brass gods, and from 
the other was suspended a ITfimbdi with a 
cotton string for drawing water from the way* 
side wells. 

On the third day of their stay in Ahmeda* 
bad, a rich Brahmin invited all his caste-fellows 
to a grand dinner, From three o'clock in tha 
afternoon, guests began tu pour in. Almost 
all of them had on silken Dhotars with gold 
borders, silken kerchiefs thrown across theii^ 
shoulders, rings encircling theii- arms and fin- 
gers, and gold and pearl chains worn round theit 
necks. They carried in their hands brass Jlotia 
filled with drinking water. 

It was some time before Jatashanker 
found the place and he was therefore among 
the lats comers. He had his coarse blanket 
wrapt round the loins, and this shabby exterior 
together witli the Tftmbdi gave him a beggarly 
look. TUo Brahmins taking him to be one 
made him sit apart from thenisolves at some 
distance. Jatashanker felt himself slighted but 
kept quiet. 



t T&mbdi = A hollow gourd for holding water. 
§ Lota. = A small water pot. 
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It took about an hour to serve sweetmeats 
aud vegetables of various kinds. Tlie gods of 
the eartli were then requested by the host to do 
justice to the homely fare. Now there is this 
disdnction betweeo the caste-dioners of Gujarat 
and those of Katliiawar that to the Kathiawari 
Brahmins a copious flow of ghee is indispeus- 
able while they don't care much for vegetables. 
To the Gujaratis, variety in food is more plea- 
sing. Jatashanker'n son naturally therefore 
flaked his father when they would servo ghee,.j 
To this he gi'avely replied, " These peoplfl 
tlon't like ghse very much, for, it is a costljj 
thing. We are not now in our own Kathiawarj 
where on occassions like this they spend withi 
both hands. These Gujaratis are a very miserly *" 
set of people." ThLs was overheard by a 
Brahmin sitting near them, and ho sarcastically 
remarked, " Mahdnlj, the frog can not livoJ 
«jut of her bog. It's no wonder you don't likM 
these things, fur, you have probably never 
seen them in your lifo-tirae, much less tasted 
them. Again, beggars should not be choosers. 
But whore do you come from, my friend ? '' 
I come from Halvad in Kathiawar, " replied 
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Jatasliaiikar, " and I know best what our 
Katlilawari dinnera are like. You people pre- 
pare a great many vegetables, for they cost 
very little. We people use more ghee on ocea- 
siona like this than you will use water ! " 
" Talking is cheap, my friend ; your very look 
bespeaks generosity, " retorted the Brahmin. 
Now this seemingly poor Brahmin of 
Halvad was a rich man. He was stung to tiie 
heart andlbe was not a man to i^uietly pocket 
the insult. When, therefore, the Brahmins 
rose to depart, he purposely placed liis Tumbdi 
in their way where it was soon crushed under 
foot and broken te pieces. At this, Jatashanker 
sat down in the middle of the road and began 
to moui'n, as lie said, for the death of his 
Tumbdi. 1 The other Brahmins gathered round 
him and offered to buy him a brass lotA if 
that would satisfy him. " I would not have 
cared if it had been stolen; but now that it 
has died, I fear I shall have to perform its 
funeral ceremonies, and feed the whole caste 
on the 13th day after its death ! " he ex- 
claimed. He then seat for a ^THiindi from his 
1 HiindisiA. bill of exchange. 
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Dative place und cashed it in Ahmedabad. 
On the 13 th day, he invited all the Brahmins 
of the place, aud fed them with |[Kansara 
and ghee. He instructed the waiters to serve 
ghee without reserve. The dinner cost him 
about four thousand rupees, but at the same 
time it humbled the Gujnrati Brahmins for 
ever. 

MonAL: — India is sadly lacking in well 
organised charitable institutions. They would 
spend thousands on deatli and marriage occa- 
sionb and would even incur debts to meet the 
exti'svagent expenses, but if you ask them 
to join and start an asylum for the old and 
ir to establisli scholarships, you 
would find them very close-fisted. Their charity 
is misdirected and they don't know how to 
make the right use of money. 






Kaiksdra=A kind of sweetmeat made of ^ 
flour and molasses. 
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STORY LXXXYIT. 
A knife in the box. 



Ak old Bania named Nemchand dealt in 
£1 variety of drugs and enjoyed a very good 
custom. To save himself the trouble of opening 
the cash box every now and then, he had 
cut two holes iin the lid largo enough for the 
silvei- and copper coins to glide in. In this 
box, he also kept a pen-knife which Ue fre- 
quently required for mending hia reed-peua. 

Once when the druggist was mending his 
pen, a customer came in with a long Hat of 
tlvugs to buy. He asked the Bania to attend 
to lum at once, for, the drugs, he siiid, had 
to be decocted and administered to a relative 
of his who.se life was in peril. The druggist 
jiut the pen aside and thrust the knife with 
open blade into the box. 

As usual he carried the box hunie at 
night and put it under his bedstead as was 
his wont. At about midnight, he suddenly 
woke up and began to say to himself, " I was 
really a fool to leave the knife open ; suppose 
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the bedstead is turned upside down by an 
earth-quake or the tape gives way, I am sure 
to fall upon the box underneath. The Ud might 
break and the knife I have left open might 
enter my body, and the wound might prove 
fatal! I thank my stars that it is not too 
late yet. '' So saying he got up from the 
bed and opening the box he carefully closed 
the knife and then quietly went to bed again. 
Moral : — This is an extreme case and 
may not have come to pass at all, yet, men 
ought not to shut their eyes against the threa- 
tened danger and pursue then' own course till 
the possibility of prevention has passed away. 
Cf. — ' After wits are dearly bought ; 

Let thy foreit guide thy thought/ 

Cf. — * The swallow and 1 ^ , /< 7 t^^ 
other birds.' } ^sops fables. 



STORY LXXXVIII. 

Seeta— ^^Harana. 



* Harana means abduction as well as a deer* 
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( Abduction of Seeta. ) 



IF Okce upon a time, a Bralimi!! camo to 
the village of Rfijpfir, He was an excellent 
story-teller and knew the whole of the Rainayan 
hy heart; so the villagers met in a public 
place every night to hear the tKathft. They 
were quite incapable of following the pcetieal 
tiescriptions of the Brahmin. Only a few among 
them eould grasp enough to follow the main 
thread of the narrative. 

There was a Patel with more of faith than 
common sense who regularly attended these 
nocturnal meetings. After a continuous nar- 
ration of over two months they came to the 
chapter of Seeta-Harana. The story-toller 
related the incident with much pathos and 
produced a very sad impression upon the minds 
of the audience. The Patel felt much for 
poor Kiinia whose wife Seeta, he thought, 
was transformed into a Harana (deer)! He 
cuveed Havana for transforming a human being 
into a beast, and heartily wished f^he might 
assume her human form before long. He was 
80 umeh affected that he passed a sleeplef 
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night. Next morning he left for a neighbour- 
ing village where he had some business. 
When a couple of days later he came back 
and went to the meeting at night, the first 
question he put to the story-teller was this, 
" Before you proceed further tell me whether 
Seeta is still a Harana (deer) or has resumed 
her human form ? '' The whole audience laughed 
at his simplicity, and the story-teller explained 
to him that 'Harana meant abduction and 
not a deer in that particular place. 

Moral : — '* It were better, " says Lord 
Bacon, '' to have no opinion of God at all 
than such an opinion as is unworthy of Him, " 



STORY LXXXIX, 

Bobbing the robbers. 



As a Bania's §Jdn were going from the 
bride's house to the Bridegroom's native place 
which was a few miles distant, they were way- 

§ Jaa = A marriage party. 
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laid by several robbers. As is the custom, the 
Banias had their best clothes and costliest 
jewels on for this joyous occasion. They wore 
stopped in the middle of the road and peremp- 
torily asked to give up all they had. 

The bridegroom who was an ingenuous 
young man was equal to the occasion. He 
got down from the bullock cart with his little 
bride by his side, and pointing to the marriage 
knot he said, " This knot tied at the lime of 
performing the marriage ceremony can only 
be untied before our family goddess and we 
have to perform a regular ceremony accom- 
panied by music and dancing before we do so. 
Dire calamity befalls everyone who disregards 
this or interferes with its performance. You 
will therefore allow U3 to perform the ceremony 
at the end of which everything will be handed 
over to you. " The robbers who happened to 
be votaries of Kalee readily agreed to the 
proposal. 

The Banias then took off their clothes 
and assumed various garbs, some of mates 
and the others of females, of different castes. 
They borrowed the i-obbors ' trousers and sticks 



22^ INDIAN 70LKL0RK. 

to play the Raj put, and began to sing merrily 
and dance about. Gradually they increased 
the distance between themselves arid the robbers 
and then unperceived by the latter, they des- 
patched one of their company to the neighbour- 
ing village for help. The robbers, who were 
greatly amused by the fun, and weire unaware 
of the Bania's trick, encouraged them in their 
play, and never once thought of putting a 
stop to it. 

The mock actors * eyes were eagerly turned 
towards the village whence they expected help 
every minute, when the clatter of horses' 
hoofs and clash of arms were heard. The 
robbers took to their heels on hearing the 
noise, leaving their clothes and sticks behind. 
The Banias then leisurely changed their apparel 
and quietly returned home without further 
molestation on the way. 

Moral; — Policy often effects what foree 
can not. 
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STORY LXXXX. 
The Banla and the Burglars. 

FouB burj^lars having broken iuto tlxe 
house of a Banm at midnight »nd failiug to 
find anything of value in the house, withdrew 
to the courtyard where they found a large heap 
of cotton-pods. They united their ^Pitehhodis 
and prepared to rill them with pods, when the 
Bania suddenly came upto them and said, 
" You are welcoma to as many of the pods as 
you eau comfoi'tdbly carry away. It will cause 
me DO great loss while it will do you a lot 
of gt>od. But I should like to know how many 
partners you are and what share each is to 
have in the spoil. " " That's no business of 
yours, " said one of the thieves ; " Know 
however that tliere are four of us and we mean 
to divide the pods equally among ourselves." 
"There cornea the difficulty," exclaimed the 
Bania ; " I don't think you have scales and 
weights at your places. How will you manage 
to make an equal division of the pods without 
§ Fitchbodi = A piece of coarse cotton clotb. 
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them? You see that the ^question was not 
prompted by idle curiosity on my part, but 
an earnest desire to help you. I will soon 
bring out a pair of scales and the necessary 
weights for you. " So saying he went into 
the house and brought out everything that 
was wanted. He then began to weiorh the 
pods. At the end of every instalment of one 
maund, he bawled out at the top of his voice, 
*' This is one and that is two ** and so on. 
The noise made by the Bania attracted the 
neighbours and the patrol th^t were going a 
midnight round, to the place; and the burglars 
were secured and dragged to the JpoJice-chowki. 



STORY LXXXXI, 

A thief and the scorpion. 



In times of famine, people of the lower 
orders take to house breaking and theft. If 
they succeed in the act, they get something 

X '• Police-Ghowki = Police Station. 
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to live upon for a time. If they are caught 
red-handed, they are sent to jail, where in 
spite of all hardships, they get their food. 
Thus their main object of any how getting 
their broad is obtained either way. 

Once in a famine year, thefts grew so 
numerous that the people of a certain village 
began to be seriously alarmed for their lives 
and property. The village police were too few 
to etfectually stop tlie burglaries which were 
committed every night in one house or another. 
The villagers kept lights burning the whole 
night, sat up by tui'ns, and engaged watch-men 
to take care of their property. A Bania 
living in the place adopted a novel plan of 
protecting his riches against the nocturnal 
visitors. He bought a large scorpion from a 
bird-catcher and carefully kept it in his caeh- 
box from which the gold and silver was taken 
out and buried under the hearth. 

One night a thief entered the Bania'a 
house and began to search for valuables, when 
the latter eaid to his wife, '■' I say, where have 
you lefb the key of my cash-box?" The wife 
whom he had taken into his conSdence, re- 
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plied, " I have carefully locked the box and 
placed it in it recess in the wall of the next 
room and have left the key on the lid. " The 
Bania got wild at this and said, " Don't you 
know that the box contains gold and silver 
ornaments worth thousands ? You, women 
are a curse to society. Suppose your thief 
of a father enters the house and cairies it 
all away. In that case I shan't have a pie 
left. Go and bring me the key this moment." 
" The word thief has sent a thrill of fear 
through my body and haa utterly paralyzed 
my limbs. I won't for the worlds leave the 
bed, '' said the woman. " Well, if you can'til 
go now, do it the first thing in the morning 
So saying they kept quiet and feigned to hav^ 
fallen asleep ! 

Taking up the hint, the thief ru.shed into th* 
next room and soon came upon the box. H»l 
seized the key and opening the lock, thrustj 
hid hand into the box. But he had no soonea 
done so than he di-ew it back with a yell^ 
" What's the matter, my friend; can T dd 
anything for you?" asked the Bania. 

The thief hurriedly withdrew from tb 
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place and never approached it again as long 
as he lived. 



STORY LXXXXII. 

' Never mind the goods; the invoice 
still with me, " 



There lived in a village uoar Ahnie<lal>ad 
, Vohonl named Lfikmanji who had a servant 
named Asinaljt. Once a few boxes of haber- 
jdashery were booked to Ahmedabad by the 
Vohora's agent at Bombay, and Asmaiji was 
Jiespatched to take their delivery. He to. .U 
B,with him the invoice, containing the description 
of things and thoir prices, for the purpof^e of 
dentifi cation. 

Asmdiji reached Ahinedabad in the after- 
' noon and hired two bullock carts to take tlie 
boxes to his village. He then went to tiie 
station and took delivery of the boxes aa 
mentioned in the invoice, and after loading 
the carta left for bis native place after SBUset. 
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When they had gone about half way, 
the carts were suddenly stopped by four foot- 
pads. They asked the drivers to hold their 
peace, and called upon Asm^lji to hand over 
to them four of the smallest but most valuable 
boxes from the lot. The poor Vohord, did as 
he was bid, and when the robbers had gone 
a great distance, he resumed his journey. 
The drivers advised him to make known his 
loss at the next village and ask for help, but 
Asmalji told them that everything would be 
recovered in time without the help of authorities. 

About midnight he arrived at his native 
place and heaped the boxes in a warehouse. 
Next morning, when LAkmanji went to the 
ware-house and counted the boxes, he found 
them too few by four. He at once sent for 
his servant and asked him to explain the short- 
age. " We were waylaid by four robbers and 
they have carried away the four boxes. But 
you need have no concern about them, " ex- 
plained Asmdlji. " Do you hold a clue to their 
whereabouts ? Or have the Ahmedabad autho- 
rities given you any hopes ? In short have 
you any hopes of recovering our lost goods ? 
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Demanded liis niastev. " It'a no us3 iiiformiag 
the authorities, " Astualji assured Iiira, " in as 
much as it entails mucli waste of time and 
money and the result is generally nil. I have 
played the robbers an excellent trick and they 
will have to come back to us !" " Ridiculous!" 
exclaimed Liikmanji, " They have no further 
occasion to show their faces after robbing you 
of your goods. " 

" Never mind the goods ; the invoice is 

I still with mo. How will they sell the things, 
jUie prices of whicli they don't know ? So, be- 
fove disposing of the things, they needs como 
to us to learn their prices ! '' 
f "You are an ass," shouted Lilkmanji ; 
what on earth do they want the invoice for ! 
They haven't paid for the things that they 
(liould think of profit or loss while disposing 
of them. Was this the reason that kept you 
irom informing against them ? You are s© 
good that you are good for nothing. Leave 
me this instant, for, I am better without you 
thaii with yon." 
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STORY LXXXXIII. 
"I will please you." 

Therk lived in Ahmedabad a Bania named 
Amtho-shd at whose house an astrologer named 
Bhogal Bhatt waa a constant visitor. The 
sheth always overwhelmed him with questions 
with regard to his future, the coming raina, 
rates of various articles of trade and what not 
while the astrologer waa never at a loss to 
find suitable and ambiguous answers ior all 
his questions. 

Once the sheth 'a only son fell ill and 
his lite waa dispaired of. The female mem- 
bers of the household ascribed the illness t<* 
the influence of n-ome evil spirits and insisted 
upon having the opinion of the Bhatt on tha 
point. Bhogal Bhatt was consequently sum- 
moned to the Biek-hed, and the sheth spread 
before hin his son's horoscope and pruyed the 
Joahi to find out and report to them the 
cause of his son's illness. After marking tha 
positions of the various planets and makii 
long calculations, the Bhatt raised his 
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And said, " Shani (Saturn) is having an evil 
influence on your son's health. I will do all 
I can to pacify the enraged planet, and ten 

to one your son nill recover within a week 
from hence. After that, you give him one 
meal a day on Saturdays and send hin every 
Saturday evening with oil to hathe Hanftmin 
(the monkey-god). This must he done through- 
out the year. Ab regards myself, I am sure 
you will not let my services go unrewarded. " 
Certainly not, my friend," exclaimed the 
lania, " Till please you when my son recovers. " 
Agreed," said the astrologer; " but mind 
you will find it very hard to please me." 
A chance shot may kill the devil; and 
so it actually proved in thi-s case. At the 
end of a week the patient was declared convale- 
acent and the ceremony of washing his head 
performed. The astrologer ran to tlie 
iheth's house in high hopes of getting his 
!W.ird. He made up his mind not to he 
ileased with a pie less than five rupees and 
& quarter. But tlio poor fellow had still to 
learn that the nurse is valued till the child 
has done sucking and that his host was a man 
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who would flay a flint. When he arrived 
at the sheth's house the latter offered him a 
seat and congratulated him on the accuracy 
of his calculations and the fulfilment of his 
prophecy. When, however, the astrologer claim od 
his reward, the Bania said, " You will soon 
have it; you are in no haste, I believe. This 
particular day is doubly joyous to us all. 
Ic has given me back my only child, and a 
son and an heir to our king. You know, my 
friend, that the king has grown old and it 
grieved him very much to have no son to 
leave his throne to. It is really a red letter 
day and ever3^body ought to be pleased with it. 
Aren't you pleased, my friend?" The poor 
Brahmin was in a fix. If he said that he 
was not pleased he would be accused of high 
treason and his head would be cut off: If he 
«aid that he was pleased, then farewell to the 
five rupees and a quarter ; for, he was to be 
pleased and pleased he was. He had to be 
pleased to save his head which he valued at 
tuore than five rupees and a quarter. 



